The Digger No.37 October 1974 by Frazer, Phillip & Garner, Helen
University of Wollongong 
Research Online 
The Digger Historical & Cultural Collections 
10-2-1974 
The Digger No.37 October 1974 
Phillip Frazer 
Helen Garner 
Follow this and additional works at: https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger 
Recommended Citation 
Frazer, Phillip and Garner, Helen, (1974), The Digger No.37 October 1974, High Times Pty Ltd, Melbourne, 
12p. 
https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger/37 
Research Online is the open access institutional repository for the University of Wollongong. For further information 
contact the UOW Library: research-pubs@uow.edu.au 
The Digger No.37 October 1974 
Description 
The battle for Ultimo—residents, federal ALP govt versus Askin & expressways / unions battle oil giants in 
Altona / Alistair Jones on busking in Sydney & Melb / a Brit filmmaker reviews Australia’s film industry / 
P.D.Jack on John Bourke, “trendy landshark” / encounters with Haile Selassie, deposed in Ethiopia after 
44 years / Mapoon people stand up to miners, Queensland govt / Cheryl Buchanan on Aboriginal people 
taking a stand around Darwin / Helen Garner reviews Vicki Viidikas. 
Publisher 
High Times Pty Ltd, Melbourne, 12p 
This serial is available at Research Online: https://ro.uow.edu.au/digger/37 
Cannabis to stive paper shortage -high hopes ** *
John Bourke: zen land-dealer crashes
bad karma and worse business
R.CQBB m  Rights reserved
COBB’S
BACK
After a year off, cartoonist 
lion Cobb is back al work, 
al left.
June
Engish-
principal
who calls 
the
minister 
a liar
An interview by Helen 
Garner, page 3.
The battle 
of Ultim o: 
people 
or roads?
Askin defies Uren, cops and 
residents clash, page 1.
Page 1
Will Federal Labor's plans to save inner-Sydney survive Askin’s sabotage 
and the inertia o f the inner-Sydney A.L.P. machine?
The battle of Ultimo
By Hall Greenland
The last weekend in September saw the beginning of a clash 
over the future of innef-Sydney, with Federal Labor ministers 
Tom Uren and Charlie Jones on the other side of the demolition 
scaffolds to Askin’s henchmen. A.L.P. right-wingers were perched 
firmly on the fence.
Noon Sunday the NSW Depart­
ment of main roads began their push 
out of the city across a narrow strip 
of Ultimo to the gates of Glebe.
At noon they began the demo­
lition of the old pub on the comer 
of Harris and Fig/ streets to make 
way for the North Western express­
way.
The DMR bulldozer demolished 
the pub in an afternoon before it 
fell into the cellar.
Sunday was a lay day.
When the demolition gang arrived 
on Monday at dawn, there were 200 
protestors to bar their way to the 
twenty houses in Fig street they 
intended to demolish. With those 
houses out of the way, they would
then be at the gates of Glebe, the 
first heavily-populated suburb in the 
path of the expressway.
So the demonstration began again 
at noon after the police had cleared 
the streets and houses, and arrested 
13 people.
By Monday the push was not 
only against inner-city protestors but 
against Federal Labor Ministers Tom
Uren and Charlie Jones who con­
demned the demolition as “mind­
less” and “illegal”.
The recently passed Federal 
Roads Grant Act obliges state DMR’s 
to consult with Federal ministers 
before proceeding with inner-city ex­
pressways. That’s the condition of
future Federal money.
Uren and Jones complained there 
had been no consultation.
NSW’s acting highway minister 
Punch countered by claiming that 
the Federal Roads Grant Act applied 
to future expressway programs, not 
to work already in progress like 
Phase One of the North Western 
expressway.
Anti-expressway activists interpret 
Punch’s push as an attempt to Sabo­
tage Federal Labor’s anti-expressway 
policy. John Fisher sees it like this: 
“By finishing Phase One, Askin and 
the DMR hope to force Uren into 
the position of 'supplying more mo­
ney on the grounds that you can’t 
leave a half-finished expressway 
worth millions standing idle.”
By noon Tuesday there had been 
no work that day, despite the hun­
dred police and their ten Paddy 
wagons and twenty cars. Overnight 
somebody had got to the wiring of 
the DMR bulldozer left unattended
Peter Murphy
Department o f Main Roads bulldozer defused by Glebe and Ultimo residents.
in Fig street. The coppers whiled 
away their time by booking pro­
testors’ cars for incorrect parking, 
bald tyres and the like. Those who 
came on bikes were having a less 
expensive vigil.
Expressway demolition is “green- 
banned” by the Builders’ Laborers 
Federation, but the DMR is relying 
on Australian Workers’ Union mem­
bers.
Tom Uren’s appeal on Monday to 
AWU secretary Charlie Oliver for an 
AWU ban on the demolitions brought 
no joy. Oliver is a big noise in the 
NSW A.L.P. right-wing machine and 
there is no love there for Tom Uren.
The demolition work begun in 
Fig street is as rough as guts. Top 
Sydney demolisher, Keith Whatman, 
says “the DMR’s efforts at Ultimo 
have put building safety back 50 
years — those buildings are a death 
trap.”
Work being hard to get, DMR 
demolition workers are anxious to 
stay in their current jobs. Besides 
some of them believe that develo­
pers, having bought expressway- 
affected housing on the cheap, are 
behind the protests.
The people trying to sabotage the 
DMR áre younger, and more edu­
cated types. The residents of Fig
Continued on page 4 —
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adm iration
I greatly admire your little broad­
sheet; it is the only australian Free 
press suitable to people of all walks 
of life. I work on the water board 
and the Nation Review is beyond my 
comprehension; real “head” stuff.
I earnestly hope you will be able 
to continue this vital community 
service.
Bill
Cabramatta, NSW.
women’s film
Kate Veitch’s smart little senten­
ces marching to their required length 
as a “review” \of the women’s films 
was altogether worthy of the Nation 
Review. I was surprised to see such 
academic and provincial exercises in 
Digger. The review was Kate Veitch’s 
wallow in her own paranoia about 
the radical reactionary feminist left. 
In no way did it come to grips with 
the issues raised by the screening:
1. the content of the films them­
selves.
2. the political use of films — what 
kind of content, what kind of app­
roach ; . .  all that kind of thing.
3. what is it about filmmakiqg and 
the film industry that necessitated 
an all-women’s workshop — how do 
we evaluate the aims and tactics of 
holding it.
4. how do all these things relate to 
the women’s liberation movement in 
its present state and ideologies????
But also your reviewer is pretty 
dumb about films.
I know the kinds of problems 
Digger must be faced with — you feel 
obliged to get articles on certain 
things, they come in at short notice, 
there isn’t always the time to consid­
er what you. are doing the way you 
would like . . .  it’s a miracle the 
thing gets out so well and so often,
But for a start, do pick people tq 
do reviews not on the basis of their 
budding ambitions as journalists but 
becaujse they think about and care 
about the subject under considerat­
ion. In the case of films, films by wo­
men, don’t let someone rave all over 
the page simply because she’s female 
and goes to uni.
I think that the inclusion of such 
an article reflects a kind of clique- 
ishness on Digger which on occasion 
means that the paper is riddled with 
a bourgeois academic sort of out 
look. Maybe more than on occasion 
— particularly in the use of a kind 
of up-dated and trendy modification 
of Time magazine language, Digger 
exhibits a preference for a pretty rot­
ten sort of counter-culture slickness. 
I’ve noticed this before actually.
But that review! There’s no sub­
stitute for thought and research — 
certainly no substitute exists in an 
academic’s notion of being guided by 
her creative intellect and introspect­
ions.
Oh well — onwards and ̂ upwards. 
Excelsior to you all.
Martha Kaye 
Darlinghurst, NSW.
test tube 
liberation
Recently I heard a woman des­
cribe a male friend of mine as a 
sexist because he didn’t agree that 
the only way to liberate women was 
for babies to be bred in test tubes.
Your contributor A.C.R., who in 
the last Digger reviewed Elaine Mor­
gan’s book The Descent of Woman, 
is heading in the direction of this 
most unfortunate attitude when she 
says that Morgan “in the face of 
facts . . . comes out with a hopeful, 
nostalgic line like: ‘It is very hard to 
believe that the propensity to take 
pleasure in children has itself weak­
ened.’ All I can say is that I know 
women who have children but who 
don’t take pleasure in maternal/ 
childrearing duties; their word is 
good enough for me.”
Nostalgic? Who is she kidding? 
All along there have been women 
who didn’t enjoy “matemal/child- 
rearing duties’’. It is only since the 
growth of the women’s movement 
that this has ceased to be seen as un­
natural. There is a big difference, 
however, bétween the trap o f“mat- 
emal/childrearing duties”, and “ the 
propensity to take pleasure in child­
ren”. Even women (and I’ve been 
among them) who have been driv­
en half crazy by the trap can 
take delight in their children when 
the pressure of, constant and 
exclusive responsibility for the 
children is taken off them by 
other adults who willingly share the 
work.
My “sexist” friend remarked that 
if people see childbearing as nothing 
but nasty duties which we can shelve 
through advanced technology, the 
human race isn’t worth saving. I 
agree.
Helen Garner,
North Fitzroy.
children
shitwork
I agree with the reviewer of Elaine 
Morgan’s The Descent of Woman, 
that when it comes to a critique of 
our society Morgan’s feminist ideas* 
are not fully thought through. But I 
don’t think A.C.R. has quite realised 
what a feminist viewpoint cán imply 
as far as children are concerned 
either.
Our society, being ‘male’ domin­
ated ánd oriented, has no place for 
people who can’t (yet)compete and 
play power games; i.e. it has no 
place for children. Such people,'until
they leam the rules of the games, 
are a nuisance and boring, what’s 
more they tend to get in the way of 
the real games. Anyone who has 
much to do with such people must
be boring too because, in order to 
get on with such people you have to 
stop playing the ‘real’ games. In oth­
er words according to ‘male’ values 
children are useless and the job of 
caring for them is hence shitwork. 
For this reason it is a job well suited 
to women whose work in a male 
dominated society is subject to con­
stant devaluation.
I feel that feminism should reject 
such notions not only in part but in 
total, that feminist consciousness 
should be saying child-rearing is not 
an exclusively female preoccupation 
nor is it valueless shitwork.
It is much easier in a male dom­
inated society to take on ‘male 
consciousness’ (ie. child-rearing is 
shitwork and “holds back” whoever 
does it) than to create a new ‘femin­
ist consciousness’within ourselves and 
build new roles upon it.
The jobs women have tradition­
ally done are essential, to society 
and can be highiy valuable and re­
warding.' Within this society child- 
rearing holds us back (a) because 
society places no concrete value on 
it, and (b) because the; way things 
are organised it is demanded that 
we define ourselves exclusively 
through this particular job. In other 
words it is the society that makes 
this work alienating. It is not in it­
self alienating.
Surely the most radical thrust of 
feminism is the demand for changed 
consciousness/values — that people 
are not to be confined to rigid, 
stultifying roles, that women and 
men have the,right to define them­
selves in many ways and must be for­
ced (where necessary) to acknow­
ledge that right in others.
Don’t let’s buy that old ‘male’ 
equation of child-rearing = shitwork, 
based as it is on an appallingly rigid 
system of alienated individual com­
petition.
Without children, and the capac­
ity to enjoy them on their terms, 
what future have we got, biological 
or otherwise.
■Jenny Smith,
Albert Park.
whats doing?
Comrades!!! How goes The 
Digger? Has the appeal come up yet 
and are you still printing?
Since arriving here in London 
I’ve been working and just generally 
fucking about. England is quickly 
heading for total financial disaster 
(unless the Arabs buy the country). 
The economy is totally antiquated 
and unable to cope with the real 
world (e.g. post 1914) — capitalism 
here has just about run its course 
but there will still be many hard and 
bitter battles. Sodety is polarising 
rapidly. Retired colonels and gener­
als, priests and civil servants are now 
raising private armies to “man the 
vital public services in case of a gen­
eral strike and total break down in 
law-&-order”. Those stupid bastards 
are more hopeful than I am.
It’s very difficult to guage ¡where 
the workers are at here. There’s still, 
as in Oztralia, a strong centralist 
bureaucratic element on the left. 
They pay lip service to ‘workers 
control' etc. but when the chips are
down I think the workers will have 
to confront the ‘parties’ of the left. 
But being'England they will probably 
go home and watch television in­
stead.
At present I’m busy in the office 
with work and more importantly 
union and political activity. Some 
staff members are in the A.E.W!U. 
(engineers union) and we’re stirring 
up a bit of trouble. Just keeping 
things on the boil. The firm, as well 
as being architects are also health pla­
nners. Slowly the truth is dawning 
on some people that health is admin­
istered within a particularly socio­
economic and hence political circum­
stances. This awareness has grown up 
particularly because of work we have 
done in the third world. So now 
we’re organising a ‘discussion’ group 
among interested staff. Hopefully 
this will lead to a better understand­
ing of the work the firm, and we as 
individuals within the firm, do.
So what’s doing in Australia? My 
father tells me the communists have 
taken over and are setting out to 
destroy and isolate the country. 
Nikolai B. Martin 
London, England.
bandaged feet
I have only recently made the ac­
quaintance of your paper, after hav­
ing passed by on the other side since 
it always seemed to be on sale with 
Kings X  Whisper et al.
Today for the first time (I think) 
it was on sale at our local delicates­
sen, which takes over the sale of the 
usual Sunday papers after the news-; 
agent closes. Today it was lined up 
with the National Times, Nation Re­
view, Sun-Herald, Mirror, Tele. I 
think that’s an advance - anyway it 
is likely to be taken more seriously, 
and I think it deserves it.
I was pleased to see, among other 
things, a favourable review of Claire 
Morgan’s Descent o f Woman, even 
though I’d disagree with A.C.R. on 
both points mentioned unfavourably. 
They seem to be the usual “uncon­
ventional radical” conventions in re­
gard to sex and childbirth.
The poor old white-anglo-saxon- 
protestants are hardly alone in differ­
ing from the enlightened Mangaians. 
A group that encouraged the binding 
of women’s feet could hardly have 
seen sex as a “simple straight­
forward process”, no matter how 
many orgasms the males handed out. 
And similarly for a great many other 
cultural groups. I would like to know 
more about the sexual politics of 
Mangaia before accepting it as an ex­
ample of the true way.
And if women can be so loused 
up on the question of sex (there 
would surely be some who have it 
but, don’t take pleasure in it) then 
perhaps they can be too in the mat­
ter of rearing their children, so they 
can “have them but not take pleasure 
in maternal/child rearing duties”.
And how do the Mangaians feel 
about rearing their children?
But I do appreciate your paper 
and wish it good fortune.
Helen Thompson 
Hunters Hill, NSW.
overseas m ail
Thought I should let you know 
how much I valued reading your lat­
est issue.
While one is barely scratching sur­
face in the understanding of the 
multi-national capitalism, that capit- 
ist model is already being quickly 
¡superceded. The thoroughly resear­
ched expose of the Shah of Iran was 
timely.
The contradictions of socially- 
minded people, particularly leaders, 
trying to work within The System, 
were clear in Grant Evans’ inter­
views. It was good to read about in­
flation without having to be pushed 
and pulled (costwise and wage wise) 
by mod-journos.
Perhaps, if I was young, the Guru 
Maharaji feature would have been of 
most interest to me. It has been 
thought that there are fewer athiests 
amongst today’s youth than their 
counterparts, say 30 years ago — 
maybe there is something in that — 
more so th^n in Guru Maharaji.
M. Singh
Bombay, India. '
sadist screws in  
thepen
I read an article that an escapee 
wrote in to your paper about prisons 
and what happens to prisoners. Well 
I know someone who is in prison and 
has had his chest slashed. The scar is 
about 12 inches long and one inch 
wide, also he has been bashed and 
kicked from head to toe, Also he has 
had his ear bitten off by two of the 
so-called rehabilitation officers.
This what he has been subjected 
to was not brought on by him, in no 
way at all. There is also a lot of 
others who have recieved the same 
treatment. This is just not right. 
These men are put there for help not 
to be taught to hate or have resent­
ment. Yet all they get is bashings, no 
bloody help at all. The warders in 
there are just no good pigs who think 
they are just too big for their boots. 
Just because, they have a uniform. 
They mightn’t be coppers but they’re 
all the same.
No one understands that these 
men are in there paying for what 
they have done, a lot of who will 
never forget what they did do as it 
will be on their mind forever. Also all 
the others who have been put there 
for no reason at all.
So if they are to be punished why 
should it be in this way?
Why can’t they be helped to un­
derstand their selves more instead of 
having hatred put in their minds?
From two sisters o f someone 
near to them who is suffering.
Prisoners Action Committee can be 
contacted al P.O.Box 114, East Brun­
swick, Vic., 3057.
bats have 
wings
I am not a member of the Divine 
Light Mission, or even one of their 
supporters, but because Frank Starrs 
was staying with me when he wrote 
his filthy article I would like it to be 
known that I disassociate myself 
completely from anything that was 
said in it. They took him in when he 
was a mess and no-one else wanted 
to know, and it was entirely due to 
them that he is still walking around 
today and able to bite the hand that 
fed him. As I have already told him 
some people don’t care where they 
shit as long as they get it out of 
their system, and I’ve got news for 
him —die’s a bat now.
Dorothy Plak 
Stepney, SA.
Ferret magazine, which I pro­
duced, crapped out in December 
last year when we all buggered off 
to work on the local university news­
paper. We’re considering starting Fer­
ret again but only as a broadsheet 
put out when news come§ to hand. 
We found full magazine production 
on my antiquated old press took too 
long and by the time it came out all 
the news was out of date. With this 
braodsheet system we should come 
out more regularly.
Marty Braithwaite 
Christchurch, NZ.
certainly not!
I refer to your application of the 
26th June, 1974, seeking the issue of 
a Press, Radio and Television Pass to 
Hall Barry Greenland and advise that 
the issue of such to any person on 
the staff of The Digger is not consid­
ered neccessary or warranted.
Yours faithfully 
W.B. Cameron
Assistant Commissioner o f Police 
NSW Police Department. -
collecting
women’s
writing
nz gaol notes
As general money collector and 
letter writer for the “Marg - Neil 
fund” thanks very much, for running 
the story on them in Digger No. 34. 
Thanks also for sending over the 
original of the graphic accompanying 
the article. Marg has it at the mo­
ment and will forward it onto Neil 
soon, she’s also got a copy of1 the 
story.
Unfortunately, as a result of a 
recent big strike at the jail-, where 
Neil was, he’s been shifted to an 
out-of-the-way prison at a place cal­
led New Plymouth. The authorities 
at this prison haven’s as yet let him 
have the copy we sent him. As a 
result of your story an old friend of 
Neil’s has sent us a letter and sent 
Neil a long letter. — it was the first 
he knew of it all. ^
I also posted off our subscription 
copy of Digger relating to the 
Bathurst trials to our friends in 
prison. Coincidentally, a week later 
the prison went on strike over ass­
aults by warders and other things. 
A few are still in solitary confine­
ment.
I received today issue 35 with 
your obscenity trial results. You 
may be interested to know that a 
New Zealand magazine for school- 
kids, Itch, ran that story, (Why 
Does the Women Have all The 
Pain Miss, see Digger No.6), about 
this time last year and was sub­
sequently taken to the Indecent Pub­
lications Tribunal and declared ‘in­
decent’. Hope you manage to pay 
off fines, etc., o.k., sorry I can’t 
contribute but am in dire financial 
straights myself at the moment.
We are in the earliest stages of 
collecting women’s writings for pub­
lication, aimed particularly at the 
school textbook market. We want 
material of literary merit which 
shows women and girls in a positive 
light, whjch validates their experi­
ence and achievements, and which 
gives a constructive picture of the re­
alities women face today. We also 
hope to include material showing wo­
men and girls involved in and initiat­
ing all kinds of interesting, exciting 
and worthwhile actions.
At the outset we are planning a 
volume of short stories slanted to­
wards senior high school pupils 
(fourth to sixth forms), but any oth­
er writings — poems, essays, plays, 
true stories — would be welcome. 
There is a particular shortage of one- 
act plays suitable for school use at 
the moment.
We hope that with the current 
professed interest in women as an 
oppressed group, with International 
Women’s Year next year, and with 
the Education Commission “Women 
and Girls — Our Experience in 
Schools” (September 28 and 29, 
Sydney Girls’ High), there will be a 
re-evaluation of the type of educat­
ion that is being handed out to girls 
at the moment, and that there will 
be a growing demand for the type of 
books we envisage.
We feel sure that there are writers 
everywhere with something to offer.
Please send typewritten manu­
scripts with double spacing to:
Jan Craney and Esther Caldwell 
60 Osborne Road,
Lane Cove, NSW, 2066 
Payment will be on the usual roy­
alties basis.
■Jan Craney 
Lane Cove.
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GET A  LOAD 
OF THIS
T H IS  M O N T H  O N L Y
Wild & Woolley, publishers of 
Sydney, have just released their first 
two books, Zimmer's Essay by Rob­
ert Adamson, and Wrappings, by 
Vicki Viidikas.
Zimmer's Essay was published in 
a slightly abridged version in The 
Digger in 1972, when Hanford was 
an editor of the paper.
Wild & Woolley (that’s Michael 
Wilding and Pat i^ooliey) have offer­
ed everyone who subscribes to The 
Digger on the coupon below a free 
copy of Zimmer which they will 
mail to you when we pass on names 
and addresses.
With this issue, subscription rates 
are increased to match our new cover 
price of 40 cents. Now you receive 
thirteen issues (one year’s worth) for 
$5.20.
A N O T H E R  A M A Z IN G  O F F E R
And for anyone who has more 
faith than investment sense, we are 
offering speculator’s subscriptions for 
more than a year.
You can help Digger's chances of 
surviving more than the next twelve 
months by paying now for the next 
two, three, four or however many 
years you’re willing to risk. We 
would stress that these multiple year 
subs are speculative because we can-
not guarantee to fulfil them! It’s an 
offer unashamedly relies on
readers’ faith and relative wealth. 
We only take responsibility in law 
for twelve months or thirteen issue 
subscriptions.
So there it is—one year and a free 
book for $5.20, or take a punt on 
our survival for however long after 
that you dare and share with us the 
risk of making it into the second half 
of the decade...
I enclose $5; 20. Please put me 
down for thirteen issues of the four- 
weekly Digger.
Subscriptions,
The Digger,
P.O. Box 77,
Carlton 3053 
Victoria.
Name
Address.
. Postcode.
A L T E R N A T IV E L Y
I enclose $ being for a spec­
ulator’s subscription for-------- years
worth of Diggers, at $5.20 a year. I 
understand that The Digger only 
takes responsibility for one year’s 
worth, but that I will continue to 
receive Diggers at the rate of 40 cents 
an issue until my money or The 
Digger runs out.
Please make cheques or postal orders 
payable to High times Pty. Ltd., and 
cross them not negotiable.
EN — Earth News, California 
PNS — People’s News Service, 
London
Fan dance 
of death
A social scientist at the State 
University of New York at Stony 
Brook says that widespread publicity 
about prominent suicides causes the 
national suicide rate to soar.
Researcher David Phillips, writing 
in the American Sociological Review, 
says that in the month following the 
publicity about Marilyn Monroe’s 
suicide the national suicide rate jump­
ed 12 percent above normal, mean­
ing that an additional 198 persons 
took their lives, encouraged by the 
example of the movie star.
—From EN
Scabbing 
in Portugal
Recently when Portuguese sardine 
fishermen struck against cannery 
operators for higher wages, a delega­
tion of the Portuguese Communist 
Party intervened and arranged for a 
Soviet ship to deliver 3,400 tons of 
sardines to the struck canneries. With 
the delivery of the Russian sardines, 
the fishermen’s strike collapsed.
Now, New Left socialist period­
icals in Portugal are branding the 
communists and the Soviets as 
“strike-breakers” and “enemies of 
the people”.
—From Jack Schwartz, EN
Citizen
Art Kunkin, the founder and pub­
lisher of the Los Angeles Free Press- 
one of the nation’s oldest alternative 
weeklies—has re-surfaced with anoth­
er journalistic experiment—an alter­
native daily newspaper.
Kunkin disappeared from the Free 
Press several years ago owing to vari­
ous financial and personal disputes. 
He says the new paper, called the 
Hollywood Daily News, will feature 
international, national and local 
news five days a week—but with a 
political perspective. It’s believed to 
be the first alternative newspaper to 
attempt to publish daily in the U.S. 
—From EN
Leary latest
Friends and former associates of 
Dr. Timothy Leary staged a press 
conference in San Francisco Wednes­
day (19.9.74) and called for an open, 
public meeting in which Leary would 
be permitted to explain his position 
and answer charges brought against 
him.
Leary’s own son, Jack Leary, told 
the press that he is not surprised by 
reports that Leary is informing on 
former friends and associates in re­
turn for possible parole. Twenty-five- 
year old Jack Leary said that his fath­
er “lies at will when he thinks it will 
benefit him”. He went on to say that 
he would not be surprised “if he in­
vents the most preposterous stories 
imaginable about things he knows, 
nothing about to expedite his getting 
out of prison.”
Leary’s former associate at Har­
vard, Professor Richard Alpert—now 
known as Baba Ram Das—suggested 
that Leary is exhibiting signs of para­
noia, “characterized by delusions of 
grandeur and delusions of persecu­
tion”. Baba Ram Das also called for a 
public examination of Leary’s med­
ical records from Vacaville Prison, to 
see whether he may have undergone 
mind-altering experiments while he 
was confined there recently.
Meanwhile, Dennis Martino, an 
associate of Timothy Leary who was 
apprehended with Leary and Leary’s » 
girlfriend, Joanna Harcourt-Smith, in 
Afghanistan in 1973, became a police 
informer following his arrest. Accord­
ing to an affidavit filed in San Fran­
cisco court on January 2,1974, Mar­
tino stated that the federal agent who 
apprehended the threesome in Af­
ghanistan told him that he “would 
be permitted to return to the United 
States if (he) consented to become
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A thousand hike riders ride into Sydney, September 22nd. Michael Zerman
Bike riders are riding against rego and insurance premium hikes because
It’s never a happy day tomorrow
by Jeni Thornley
Saturday September 22nd at Petersham Town Hall, Sydney.
Bikies are organising themselves into a strong united group to fight 
the most recent discrimination that’s hit them — rip-off rego prices and 
absurd third party rates, as follows:
COMPULSORY THIRD PARTY
1968/9 PRESENT PROPOSED RISE
$ $ $
under lOOcc 3 12 18 500%
up to 250cc 12 25 50 300%
superbikes 45 50 100 120%
This is the second mass rally of 
Sydney bike riders, protesting the 
NSW, Askin government’s plan to 
make bikies pay.
A letter from Jack Mundey is read 
defining his support for the rally by 
making clear that bikes are polluters 
too, and that we should all be work­
ing towards making radical changes 
in the entire public transport system.
Cox, state Labor shadow minister 
for transport gives the usual parlia­
mentary process rave. Well, at least 
he doesn’t hide in private rooms on 
the Newcastle/Sydney Flyer like
transport minister Morris does fifty 
weeks a year.
The speeches are peppered with, 
“C’mon let’s go for a ride now”. 
Heavies of M.A.C. (Motor Cycle Ac­
tion Committee) attempt to stall the 
ride till 11a.m.
It’s only 10a.m. and feeling is 
running high. “It’s never a happy day 
tomorrow,” calls out a silver haired 
bikie who is invited on to the stage 
to say his piece. ‘H’ve been riding for 
forty five years, my children ride 
bikes. Yes, we’re a minority and 
we’ve had a gutfull. We’ve got to 
work together; we must have an alter­
native to be a strong unified group.” 
He suggests working together with all 
other groups hit by heavy sales tax. 
A suggestion from the floor that we 
work to establish support in bike 
shops, bike assembly lines, distribu­
tors, is answered by, “They’re all 
capitalists mate!”
‘♦Let’s go for a ride, we want some 
violence!” The big boys at the back 
can’t wait. But 1000 others can.
A plan for the next mass demo is 
agreed upon: 7a.m. Wednesday morn­
ing. All available bikes will oceupy 
city car space and parking meters in 
certain streets. Bikes will be moved 
and rotated every half hour, creating 
traffic chaos.
After helmets are almost religious­
ly passed around for donations to 
keep MAC going, the ride to the city 
begins. The ultimate goal: two glitter­
ing straight lines of bikes cruising ov­
er Sydney Harbour bridge, but the 
cops blew that bike dream. For near­
ly two hours, bikies had control of 
the most strategic streets. No cop,
an informant for the Bureau of Nar­
cotics and Dangerous Drugs”. Mar­
tino went on to state that he accept­
ed the conditions and was “assigned a 
‘contact agent’ in Los Angeles”.
Following his return to the U.S. 
Martino was instrumental in setting 
up the Timothy Leary Defense Com­
mittee, and allegedly used that com­
mittee fo contact former Leary 
associates then wanted by the Bureau 
of Narcotics and Dangerous Drugs. 
At least one of those associates, 
Robert Dale Aekerly, was arrested 
just one day after a visit from Mar­
tino and Joanna Harcourt-Smith. 
—From EN
Nazi gays
American Nazis have finally de­
clared war on themselves. The Nation­
al Socialist White People’s Party in 
Arlington, Virginia—better known as 
the American Nazi Party—has threat­
ened to “stamp out” the National 
Socialist League, headquartered in 
Los Angeles. The N.S.L. is also a 
Nazi party, but with a difference. 
They call themselves “Aryan homo- 
philes”—or gay Nazis.
The Los Angeles-based N.S.L. 
claims to have membership in 25 
states and several foreign countries. 
It publishes a new magazine called 
Kampfruf, a German word meaning 
“Battle Cry”.
The N.S.L. says that its mission is 
to steer the gay liberation cause away 
from left-wingers, and to prove that 
Hitler himself relied heavily on 
homosexuals to gain power in the 
Third Reich.
Naturally, the legitimate gay or­
ganizations say they’re slightly stun­
ned and confused about the develop­
ment of the N.S.L., and they’ll have
nothing to do with it. And as for the 
legitimate Nazis back in Arlington, 
they’ve sworn to “stamp out this 
perversion once and for all”—as soon 
as they come to power.
—From EN
Oil forts
The Campaign for Nuclear Dis­
armament reports growing indications 
that northern Scotland faces a mas­
sive military build-up in coming 
years. The signs are that a new NATO 
base, run by the United States, is, 
planned in the Orkney or Shetland 
Islands.
It says contributory factors in­
clude the possible loss of the NATO 
base at Keflavik, Iceland, which is 
threatened by internal political pres­
sure; the security needs of the oil 
companies; and the growing nervous­
ness of British and US authorities ov­
er reports of Soviet naval intelligence 
exercises off the coast of Scotland. 
Orkeny residents have noticed diving 
and surveying activities being carried 
out by military personnel undercover 
of oil-related operations, together 
with plans for the building of a mas­
sive airport, for which c Orkney has 
neither the need nor the resources.
Further evidence comes from The 
Log the Journal of the British Air­
line Pilots’ Association which men­
tions the possibility of Keflavik’s re­
placement being built on one of the 
Shetland Islands. Also, the Govern­
ment is expanding facilities for classi­
fied underwater naval research at 
Loch Linnhe, by Fort William, and 
Scottish newspaper editors were 
recently informed that the Ministry 
of Defence and NATO allies would 
be jointly investigating the possibility 
of arming oil rigs and production 
platforms against attack.
—From Sanity/PNS
Gun smoke
The U.S. government is planning 
to ship $25 million worth of tobacco 
to South Vietnam, Cambodia and 
other countries under the “Food For 
Peace” program, according to 
Boston Globe.
Most of the tobacco will go to 
Vietnam, where the Vietnamese gov­
ernment sells it and uses the profits 
for military expenditures. The tobac- 
’co give-away is thus a way for the 
government to get around congres­
sional limits on military aid to 
Indochina.
According to the report in the 
Boston Globe, between two and five 
percent of ail so-called “food-aid” to 
foreign governments over the past 20 
years has Been tobacco, The govern­
ments obtain the tobacco at very 
low-interest, long-term rates, sell it in 
their own economies at a profit," and 
then are free to determine how to use 
the profit. In most cases, as in Viet­
nam, the profits are used for military 
purposes.
—From EN
Pardon
Among the reactions to President 
Ford’s grant of pardqn to former 
President Nixon, one of the more 
interesting was that of Marguerite 
Oswald? the mother of Lee Harvey 
Oswald.
Ms. Oswald told newsmen that 
Ford’s pardon shows an inconsistency 
in his concept of justice. Ford, she 
noted, was a member of the Warren 
Commission, which determined that 
her son was the one assassin of 
President Kennedy.
CIA in Chile
U.S. congressman Michael Harring­
ton has called for a congressional 
investigation of the CIA’s and Henry 
Kissinger’s role in the military, coup 
that deposed President Allende in 
Chile last year.
CIA director William Colby has 
admitted the CIA spent between 
$US8 and 11 million between 1970 
and 1973 to bring down Allende. 
Former US ambassador to Chile, Ed­
ward Korry, denied last year and 
again recently in the New York 
Times that any money was spent to 
pressure, subvert, or influence any 
member of Chielan congress. Now 
Colby has said Nixon’s administration 
authorised $US350,000 to bribe 
Chilean congress to vote against Al­
lende, and that Korry had the OK 
“to do all possible” to keep Allende 
out. Korry was known to oppose 
Allende vigorously.
Two other US congressmen, Sen­
ators John Stennis and Stuart Sym­
ington, have said these disclosures 
are a surprise to them. They are pro- 
CIA members of a senate subcommit­
tee which is supposed to be briefed 
about all secret CIA operations, and 
they claim they knew nothing of the 
Chilean activity till Colby testified 
about it to congress 4n April this 
year.
—From EN
China smokes
car, bus, taxi or bike-hater could 
penetrate the lines of 1000 united
car, bus, taxi or bike-hater could 
penetrate the lines of 1000 united 
bikies, ambling four abreast down 
George St. to the accompaniment of 
1000 bike horns.
MESSAGE TO MALE 
■ BIKE RIDERS
Fve just about had enough! I’ve 
been riding bikes for six years and 
I’m sick and tired fo the rampant 
sexism displayed by just about all 
male riders.
Amongst 1000 riders on Saturday 
morning I counted only three fe­
males (including me) with a male 
pillion. Most riders are male with 
male or female pillions.
Next time one such man says to 
me (I mean yells at me) “he should 
be in front,” I’ll run him off the 
road.
Wake up sexist bikies. Unity is 
power.
Ms. Oswald asked how a man who 
convicted a dead person on the basis 
of evidence still being questioned 
could in good faith grant a pardon to 
a man still living before his case ever 
came to trial.
“Gerald Ford”, she said, “showed 
no mercy to my son, and he showed 
no mercy to our family.”
—From radio KFJZ Texas / EN
China is reportedly mass-produc­
ing an herbal cigarette that has ex­
traordinary curative value for victims 
of asthma and bronchitis.
According to the China Medieal 
Reporter, the cigarette has undergone 
extensive scientific testing and has 
been proven 96 percent effective in 
chronic coughs, chest pains, and. 
asthma. The cigarette consists of ten 
differènt herbs, plus tobacco.
—From EN
Indian W ire-1
American Indian Movement acti­
vists now on trial in Minnesota and 
Nebraska have succeeded in beating 
back several felony counts by prov­
ing that U.S. Armed Forces were il­
legally used to enforce civil law at the 
Wounded Knee uprising in early 1973.
According to testimony, given by 
General Volney Warner at the St. 
Paul, Minnesota trial of AIM leaders 
| Dennis Banks and Russell Means, 
military personnel covertly coordin­
ated the U.S. Marshalls and FBI ag­
ents in the battle against the Indians.
General Warner—until recently 
the head of the Army’s 82nd Air­
borne Division—and Col. Jack Potter, 
the Chief of Logistics for the 6th 
Army, both admitted on the witness 
stand that they had guided' the activi­
ties of the federal agents while they 
were dressed as civilians. They also 
stated that the Defense Department 
had provided them with 17 armored 
personnel carriers, 94,000 rounds of 
M-16 ammunition, over 100 M-l and 
M-16 rifles, grenades, launchers, CS 
gas and high explosives. Also, the 
Air Force was used to fly recon­
naissance missions over the village.
Military enforcement of civil law 
is illegal without either a Presidential 
Proclamation or a legal agreement 
between the Defense and Justice 
Departments—neither of which were 
obtained.
—From Counterspy/EN
IndianWkrs~2
150 armed Indians have seized 
Anirtcinibe Park, 14 acres of forest 
in the agricultural and logging t6wn 
of Kenora, Western Ontario, Canada.
The occupation is an attempt to 
alleviate the multiple injustices suf­
fered by Canadian Indians which in­
clude discrimination in jobs, housing 
apd legal rights and the unwillingness 
of the Canadian Department of In­
dian Affairs to deal with these and 
other problems. The occupation of 
Anincinibe Park stems from a Native 
Canadian convention held there on 
July 21st. It was decided by the In­
dians at the convention that they 
would reclaim the land stolen from 
them in 1929 by the Canadian gov­
ernment. Six hours before the con­
vention permit expired, they an­
nounced their decision to stay on the 
land. Since that time they have erect­
ed barricades and established check 
points along the perimeter of the 
park. Representatives of the Amer­
ican Indian Movement (AIM) have 
been present to help and the occupi­
ers have stockpiled food, clothing, 
ammunition and medical supplies.
Several of those staying on the 
land have had their jobs terminated 
by the federal government, and In­
dians in the town have been subject­
ed to increasing harrassment by the 
provincial police. White vigilantes 
have also been active. On August 
3rd, several whites in a pick-up truck 
drove near the perimeter of the park 
and fired four rounds from a twelve 
bore shotgun. In the first two weeks 
of the occupation, there have been 
no injuries and the provincial police 
seem to be attempting to wait the 
occupation out.
—From PNS
National Conference 
of Labor Students 
Oct. 5 - 6
Stephen Roberts Theatre 
Sydney University
Assorted heavies speaking but some 
time for discussion.
All welcome. Sessions 9 - 5 
both days
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June JSngish and Brunswick Girls* High take on Thompson’s Education Department.
"W hy pretend? They fe off to the dark satanic mills"
Ponch Hawkes1
Helen Gamer
The story of the long, drawn-out 
battle between Brunswick Girls’ High 
and the Victorian Education De­
partment has many complex twists 
|^nd turns and would take pages to 
set out clearly for those people who 
don’t have to deal with schools. To 
those who do, kids, teachers, office 
people and parents, it all sounds sick- 
eningly familiar. Brunswick is an old, 
close-in Melbourne suburb on the 
northern side of the city, with an 
overwhelmingly migrant population 
— an educationally disadvantaged 
area, as they say; in spite of thè of­
ten strongly organised and politically 
'concious teachers who work in its 
schools and those of neighbouring 
suburbs.
One way into the morass, for 
people whose only knowledge of 
such schools is the hostile media 
reports of teahcers’ strikes, may be 
through the story of D.J. Engish, 
principal of Brunswick Girls’ High 
School.
D.J. stands for Daphne June. A
lot of Melbourne people have heard 
of June Engish, the woman who rec­
ently unfurled a large banner from 
the visitor^’ gallery in state parl­
iament; who marched in the city 
with Brunswick girls publicising the 
disgraceful conditions of their hope­
lessly cramped and understaffed 
school.
At Brunswick Girls’ (largely due 
to her untiring work) there’s a 
creche, paid “cross-tutoring” (kids 
teach each other), a lively school 
community newspaper in four lang­
uages, and the extensive school- 
community contact. The school has 
an enrollment of 57 i  girls, of 23 nat­
ionalities: chiefly Italian, “English- 
speaking”, Greek and Turkish. The 
newspaper is called Ascolta! which 
means Listen!
For years they have been waiting 
for a new site and a new building, 
while somehow managing to launch 
and maintain some of the most ad­
vanced bi-lingual course work in the 
country, and to keep going a system
of home visits by form teachers 
which have achieved a good rapport 
with parents.
June English gives Education Dep­
artment bureacrats a hard time. She 
bails up Education Minister Lindsay 
Thompson in the lobby of Parliam­
ent House and roasts him for lying. 
She peppers the Department with 
letters. Support for her outspoken-, 
ess comes from ALP big wheels, un­
ions, workers, other schools. The 
Builders’ Laborers are waiting the 
word to start on the new build­
ings.
Perhaps you‘d expect June Eng­
ish to be a hardened campaigner, 
one of those confident people who 
call Labor Party characters by their 
first names. The only big wheel in 
this story ^he calls by his first 
name is Thompson,, and her famil- 
liarity with him comes from con­
frontation rather than allegiance. 
She’s a severely disillusioned middle- 
class woman.
She sits behind a desk in her 
office which is really little more 
than a storeroom. She is dressed 
in Eltham homespun (jumper, long 
skirt, boots). No lipstick, rough short 
hair. She’s a solid, open-faced, strong, 
looking woman; but anger, indig­
nation and frustration have turned 
her immense energy into a jangly 
kind of speed. She can’t sit still. 
As she talks, she’s darting her hands 
into files, leaning down to shelves, 
pushing photos and photo-copies 
across the desk.
There are times in the convers­
ation (which is almost a monologue 
until she slows down a little and 
gets gentler and we can talk to each 
other) when she speeds so hard that 
she almost goes over the edge of her­
self, and has to stop and put her 
hands over her face for a second 
to collect herself.
“You Can see how I diverge,” 
she says. Indeed her eyes const­
antly go past you while she tells 
her story, as if the maddening facts 
she’s cataloguing are somewhere, 
somehow being chalked up by some 
impartial registrar.
For she’s still working hard at bel­
ieving that ther e is justice. Her rec­
ent experiences, however, have for­
ced her to the reluctant conclusion 
that “democracy is dead-^ in Vict­
oria — and there is no freedom of 
speech”.
On this day she talks about the 
perfidy of Education Minister Lind­
say Thompson. “It’s all in here,” she 
says, slapping the Hansard on her 
desk. She talks about her two visits 
to State parliament, how she could­
n’t help herself from crying out in 
amazement at the things Thompson 
said about Brunswick Girls’ staff- 
student ratio, about “four plans” 
offered to the school which she’d
“rejected”. When the speaker silen­
ced her, an usher whispered to her 
“I’m beginning to understand.” Out­
side the house she put it on Thomp­
son, loud and heavy. “He kept say» 
ing ‘Shhh! Shhh!’ ”
She talks about a This Day T o  
night interview, where she lined up 
the truth about her school against 
Thompson’s publicly-stated version 
of the situation. They started it 
twice and the producer asked her to 
do it again leaving out the word 
“lies”. I can’t she said. Channel 2 
is not allowed to discredit a min­
ister, he said. Legal advisers said 
her statements were libellous. She 
refused to tone it down, and the 
programme was let slide.
On the phone, Thompson asked 
her if she thought he was a dishonest 
person. She said she did, one of the 
most. She asked him why he’d stated 
on national media, that fire escapes 
had been built at the school, when 
they had not. He replied that, to the 
best of his knowledge, they had, that 
the firm involved has gone broke.
During Digger's interview, she 
rang the firm and asked them if they 
were in the hands of the receivers, 
or if they had been having any fin­
ancial trouble. They were not. Act­
ually, they told her, they had rec­
eived orders from the Public Works 
Department not to proceed, because 
“extensive alterations” were to be 
made to the school.
When the PWD «did come to the 
school to make a feasibility survey, 
the first June Engish heard about it 
was a note sent to her by one of the 
cleaners, telling her that the PWD 
people were in the yard and had ask­
ed him if he thought Brunswick 
needed a new school.
June Engish: “I keep meticulous 
records.” On the night of Friday 
September 21, her office was broken 
into. All four drawers of her filing 
cabinet were jemmied open — a neat 
job, no vandalism, and, as the clean­
er pointed out, the first time the 
school’s been broken into on a week 
night — records were strewn about, 
account books tom, nothing taken 
except tax stamps.
Community support for June ttn- 
gish’s demands is strong. An August 
protest meeting of 500 people pre­
sented four demands! to the Victorian 
government and agreed that, if they 
were not met by August 19, it 
would give “ full support to any form 
of direct action to be taken by the 
teachers and students of the school 
in association with parents and 
community.
On August 22 Brunswick Girls’ 
High School marched to the City 
Square. The push and organisation 
came from the kids.
“I’ve never been in a demon­
stration before,” says June Engish.
“I get diarrhoea for a week before 
things like that. I’d always worked 
through legitimate channels — corres­
pondence and telephones. I believe 
that if you can produce the evidence, 
and present it, it will stand. ”
Does she still believe this, after 
the experience with Thompson and 
ABV-2?
She pauses, and she says carefully, 
“. . . Maybe my philosophy has be­
come more pragmatic. I can see now 
that the bureaucratic structure has 
unco-ordinated parts, which struggle 
with each other . . .
“But I did not know. I’m an edu­
cationist. I’m not looking to lead a 
revolution . . . ”
But you don’t have to lead it.
- “I don’t want to get involved with 
the strategies for dealing with the 
sickness of our society.”
{You talk a lot about class. 
“Look, I have no political allegi­
ance. I don’t belong to any party. I 
don’t know how to classify myself. 
But I tell you — I  did not under­
stand.
“I went to a Liberal Party meet­
ing at Doncaster East where Thomp­
son was speaking. I asked him if he 
agreed that people’s earnings were 
directly proportionate to the length 
of their schooling — and what he had 
to say about the meaning of this fact 
to working class kids. He said, ‘Yes,
aren’t we wonderful! We’ve increased 
the retention rate — and we’ve in­
creased psych and guidance person­
nel to deal with these kids.’
“There was a roar of applause. 
And then a man got up, and do you 
know what he said?
“He said, ‘Why pretend? They’re 
headed for the dark satanic mills.’
“I didn’t know how jealousy and 
ambition can warp somebody’s per­
sonality, or how vested interests de­
cide what’s going to be done. I didn’t 
know there was no freedom of the 
press. I believed in parliamentary 
honesty.”
A belief in other people’s hon­
esty, and in the saving power of 
one’s own, often dies hard. June 
Engish still keeps up her end of the 
battle strictly in terms of fair play.
“If I’m an agent of change, I’ve 
got to be honest about it. Some 
principals do things and don’t say. 
But every time I break a rule I 
write and tell them. You never get an 
answer to those letters. I do it be­
cause I don’t want them to think all 
principals are having Monday assem­
blies and making kids salute the flag. 
You’ve got to tell your employer he’s 
out of step with reality.
“It’s my employer’s right to 
know what I’m doing. I don’t ask if I 
can do it.”
How does she get on with the 
principals' association, that notoriou­
sly reactionary body? She lets them 
off lightly, after a pause.
“If . . .  you understand the reas­
ons why a person becomes a certain 
kind of person, you can’t knock the 
person at the end of that. If a man’s 
got a wife, children, how can he
speak out and jeopardise his job, lay 
it on the line? If I couldn’t provide 
what was neccessary in this school 
. . .  I wasn’t prepared to be a nine to 
five principal whose main concern 
is where to site the new fan in the 
school canteen.
“I’m finding ways round the sys­
tem — but why shouldn't the roles of 
teachers and schools be redefined? 
When I asked for overtime pay so my 
staff could keep up the home visits, I 
was told that only ‘face-to-face- 
instruction’ qualified a teacher for 
overtime. I didn’t even get upset 
about that, though I thought I 
might.
“I waste so much time on what 
would seem self-evident. I know I’ve 
got talents . . .  but I’m exhausted.”
June Engish believes, nevertheless, 
that there’s a “new mood abroad. 
People won’t be put down so quickly 
particularly migrants. And there’s 
a growing unity between workers in 
the factories and people in the 
schools. But.unless the principles be­
hind what’s happened are recognised, 
nothing’s going to come of it.”
What’s she going to do when she 
resigns at the end of this year?
“Oh God knows . . .  watch the 
bellbirds at home for a while. I’ve 
got a lot of energy, and I don’t want 
to waste it in an area where there 
are no legitimate processes for chang­
ing decision making, and open it to 
the people whose lives the decisions 
are going to affect.”
Ponch Hawkes
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Grant Evans story, Ponch Hawkes photo.
Looking A t The Liberals edited by 
Ray Aitchison, received a lot of pre­
release publicity. Aitchison had 
claimed in the epilogue to the book: 
“ I was told seriously by friends in 
Washington whilst I was there during 
the Australian election campaign that 
with so much at stake from the Am­
erican viewpoint, CIA funds were av­
ailable to help defeat the Labor gov­
ernment in Australia. They would be 
made available without anyone in 
Australia having to ask for the money 
or even aware of where the money 
was coming from.” The press lept on 
it...the book launching sounded as 
though it could be interesting, es­
pecially as the R.H. William Mc­
Mahon MHR, was going to the> 
launching.
It was at the Sir Robert Peel
Hotel in Collingwood, Melbourne. 
The Sir Robert Peel has been the 
hang-out of the Liberal Party right- 
wing in Victoria. Publican Bill Bums 
had been the host to plots hatched 
against the ‘progressive’ Victorian 
president of the party, Ian Holy man 
(see Digger No.32), a few months 
back. The launching was on ‘Burnsy’ 
so what did this mean about the 
book?
He wasn’t at the door to wave us 
in and we were let in by two chunky
international
bookshop
17 E L IZ A B E T H  S T R E E T , M E L B O U R N E  
P H O N E  6 1 .2 8 5 9
CHILE — THE GORILLAS ARE AMONGST US: $1.50
MARXISM VERSUS SOCIOLOGY: A Guide to Teaching $2,95
COMPLAINTS & DISORDERS: THE SEXUAL POLITICS OF
SICKNESS: $1.50
ZIMMERS ESSAY: $4.50
PRISON, PROTEST & POLITICS: $2.24
VOICES FROM THE ASYLUM: $4.25
SUPERNATURE: $1.50
ZIONISM: A JEWISH CRITIQUE: $12.50
AUSTRALIAN CULTURAL ELITE: $5.95
THE COMPLETE FILMS OFEISENSTEIN: $12.25
WITCHES, MIDWIFES & NURSES: A History of Women Healers
$1.25
Specialists in feminist, radical and socialist literature -  
send for free book/list
‘D’s’ earning a bit of side-money as 
bouncers on a Sunday. Nothing like 
cops on the door to spread a chill on 
the first sunny day Melbourne had 
had for months, so the launching bet­
ter be good or have lots of grog, pre­
ferably both, I thought as we walked 
into the softly lit back bar.
Well, softly lit, except for the 
continual flashing on and off of TV 
lights. It was a real press affair.
People were still pretty thin on 
the ground when we first arrived, 
and it stayed that way as far as Lib­
eral politicians were concerned. The 
CIA number was a bit hot and 
McMahon oblivious as ever, was the 
only Federal Liberal Parliamentarian 
to show up.
We perched ourselves between the 
new Joe Palooka faced orange haired 
Liberal Lord Mayor of Melbourne, 
who was jangling coins nervously in 
his pocket, and a polite early-in-the- 
night cocktail scene talking about 
professionalism: “Bill McMahon carr­
ies on his affairs like a real profess­
ional”, I overheard a well rounded 
mouth say.
It’s a bit hard not to spot Sonia 
first but pretty soon across the room 
of bobbing lights and faces was 
McMahon in his proverbial pink pin 
stripe shirt and blue suit. After reac­
tionary, eccentric seems to be the 
next adjective I attach to Liberal pol­
iticians whenever I observe them ‘in 
the flesh’. On entering, McMahon 
proceeded to go around the entire 
room and shake the hand of every 
person there, including those in the 
TV crews who balanced on one foot 
and hastily gripped microphones in 
their teeth to be able to hold out a 
free hand to William McMahon as 
fully-fledged MHR.
Ponch HawkesI will rewrite history.
The other main topic of conver­
sation seemed to be sophisticated 
cattle show comments about the two 
waitresses. We were soon approached 
and I began my hour’s long v/hisky 
sojourn.
Some familiar faces appeared and 
we began swapping gestures of relief 
when suddenly a Duke of Edinburgh 
cum Prince Charles-as-seen-in-Punch 
smile, with an ageing greying college 
cut sweep of the hair, leant across the 
circle and greeted the editor of the
Toorak Times. “How nice to see you 
here,” said Bill Bums, and he was 
gone again.
After the obligatory speech by the 
Director of Cheshires Books about 
how hard times were for business (I 
was told that he was a ‘socialist’, a 
claim made for all the heavies at 
Cheshires, but discovered later that 
he was really a swinging voter), 
McMahon took over.
I guess it’s really your own fault 
if you build yourself up for a tour 
de force from Billy — all the bad
theatrics are there but he just says 
nothing.
With a slow Fred Astaire bend of 
the knees and elegant lift of both 
arms, McMahon gathered himself a- 
round the microphone and proceeded 
with feeling a gusto to tell us about 
how Australian history would be re­
written when his memoirs were re­
leased, and about everything else but 
the book. As the beads of sweat slow­
ly began to gather on his face, and 
as he got more into it, the gathering 
got restless. Billy was raving. His pro­
gress was registered by the mouth of 
Richard Croll, the Liberal Party pub­
lic relations man, whose lips slowly 
hardened and crept downwards at the 
edges.
He finished and had still said no­
thing about what everybody there 
wanted to hear. Somerville Smith 
editor of the Toorak Times stopped 
McMahon’s retreat from the micro­
phone and asked about the CIA all­
egations. Bill categorically denied 
them. He’d checked and they were 
false. What else was there to say? 
More whisky.
In grand style a magnum of cham­
pagne was cracked to celebrate the 
launching of this ‘important book’, 
and various people lurched around
the courtyard — no, lurch isn’t quite 
right, it was a polite stumble — trying 
to get McMahon to trip up on the 
CIA stuff. Meanwhile I had managed 
to second a copy of the book and 
read the relevant passage. The whisky 
hadn’t completely clogged my sy­
napses yet and on the strength of 
what Aitchison had written I conc­
luded that it was impossible for 
McMahon to categorically deny that 
funds had been provided. How could 
he know? “ Oh, I know, I know. I
checked it didn’t happen.” Well I 
guess the time had passed for logical 
argument, and so he signed my copy 
of the book “William McMahon. 
Love to the Digger from me”.
In fact there seemed no logic to 
the afternoon at all. Before I went I 
thought that the book must be part 
of some plot by the ‘progressive’ nat­
ionalist wing of the Liberal Party, ag­
ainst the right wing of the party, the 
beginning of a new ideological off­
ensive on their part within the party; 
what with the allegations about the 
CIA and secret funds from multi­
nationals. But the turn was put on at 
Bill Bums’ expense and Bill McMahon 
was launching a book produced by 
Cheshires, reputed to be staffed by 
‘socialists’.
I gave up and returned to the back 
bar where I got caught in a conversat­
ion with a young Liberal Party back­
bencher from South Australia, Dean 
Brown, who had contributed to the 
book. Already practicing an elder- 
statesman stance, Brown, a ‘prog­
ressive’ Liberal, told me that Don 
Dunstan, Labor Premier of South Au­
stralia, “isn’t a socialist. If they could 
get more like that into the leadership 
of the Federal party then the ALP 
would be much better”. I had given 
way to an obliging nod. What could 
you say?
The turn slowly disintegrated and 
I found myself at a party in Rich­
mond talking to one of the ‘D’s’ 
who’d been on the door at the, pub. 
Given the party situation, not a bad 
guy, but when he started talking 
about the friend he had in the Vice- 
Squad who used to read every ed­
ition of Digger to try to find some­
thing he could bust us on, I decided 
it was time to split.
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Factory occupation by
Oil workers in disneyland
Isabelle Rosemberg
The oil industry gets a lot of 
media coverage. Everyone wants to 
know how many Cadillacs all those 
Sheiks own. We didn’t talk to any 
Sheiks. Instead we went out to the 
massive petro-chemical industries 
complex at Altona, an industrial 
disneyland nightmare of towers, 
spheres, tanks, high fences, and fairy 
lights, and talked to two militant 
industrial workers there.
Len is a fast-talking Englishman 
who’s been the Storeman and Pack­
ers Union shop steward for the oil 
process workers at Petroleum Re­
fineries (Australia) Pty Ltd for 
twelve years. Dick is the Amalga­
mated Metal Workers’ Union shop 
steward for the maintenance work­
ers at the same plant.
Henry Bolte, when he opened 
the oil refinery at Altona, descri­
bed it as “the beginning of a golden 
age of prosperity for Victoria.” And 
he was right. The foul air has turned 
yellow. ,
P.R.A. refines 100,000 barrels of- 
crude oil a day. This represents fif­
teen per cent of Australia’s crude oil 
refining capacity. P.R.A. is owned 
by Mobil (65%) and Esso (35%), 
which is to say that P.R.A. is owned 
by Standard Oil of New Jersey USA, 
a fact which Len appreciates: “When 
we talk about a claim the Company 
always cries to us about the poor 
shareholders. And I say, which one 
do you mean, Rockefeller or Paul 
Getty?”
Len and Dick have gone into 
many industrial disputes with the 
traditionally heavy management of 
the oil industry. They’re pretty well- 
versed in the devious machinations 
of ‘The Greedy Boss’. But time and
again they’ve found themselves fa­
ced with one major problem; when 
the workers go oût on strike at 
P.R.A., the management calls in the 
staff to run production.
“ See we’ve had this problem in 
all of our disputes where, when we 
decide to withdraw our labour, the 
staff scabs on us.
“And it’s not just that. See they 
have some qualified people, but they 
are that much out of touch, they’re 
not up with what’s going on, and 
most of the people they have to 
cover it just haven’t got a clue. Now 
they’ve been purely banking on be­
ing dead lucky. And if there was a 
major upset in there, you know, I’m 
not joking, this whole bloody area 
could just go up. They’ve had cases 
in America o f. explosions where a 
tower weighing say fifty or sixty 
tons has landed four miles away! 
People just don’t seem to realise 
what the situation is.
“The tension at that place is 
absolutely fantastic. To me, if I was 
anything to do with management, 
I’d be very loath to take the steps 
that they do in running it with the 
scabs.
“So anyway, as I say, this busi­
ness of walking out has never work­
ed to our advantage.”
It’s not unusual in industry for 
staff to scab on workers, and not 
only keep production going but also 
experiment with ways of increasing 
productivity and efficiency — to 
reduce the numbers of workers em­
ployed. Of course it’s not really sur­
prising when the twin carrots of 
‘Promotion' and ‘More Money' are 
continually dangled before them:
“Our Company believes in the 
Goal Oriented system of manage­
ment and for each staff member 
personal goals are developed. These 
are linked into the system by an
appraisal of his performance. This is 
done at least annually and the app­
raisal is discussed with you. Promo­
tional moves are influenced by your 
performance and by the potential 
you demonstrate on the job.” *
At P.R.A. the staff are particu­
larly meek according to Len:
“When we came back and they’d 
finished their blinking twelve-hour 
shifts, the Company gave them a 
box of chocolates to take home to 
their wives. And they reckoned it 
was fantastic!”
So when AifrWU Assistant Fede­
ral Secretary Laurie Carmichael re­
ported to an oil industry joint union 
shop stewards’meeting in Melbourne 
about occupations of refineries in 
NSW earlier in the year — when 
workers had successfully occupied 
and reduced production by thirty 
per cent in support of their claims — 
Len and Dick, like others present, 
felt this tactic was the answer to 
their problem.
“We thought it made a lot of 
sense because it’d stop the staff 
running the plant and also because 
of the safety question involved. It 
would mean a big loss of produc­
tion for the Company.”
At this time talks with manage­
ment had broken down. After three 
years the companies had finally con­
ceded the thirty-five hour week and 
had initiated the first-ever all-indus­
try nationwide campaign so as to get 
a common starting date for all aw­
ards.
‘*They brought this blue on pur­
posely at a time of the year when 
their sales were at a low. The sum­
mer months are the high peak de­
mand, especially for bitumen. So 
August next year wjll be the next 
blue. You see, my award for ex­
ample, the Storeman and Packers 
award, doesn’t run out till Novem­
ber the nineteenth this year.”
Dick also feels that the compa­
nies initiated the all-industry award 
in the hope that unions would squa­
bble with each other and in the 
hope that other unions would tem­
per the moire militant demands of 
his union, the AMWU-
“We would never have gone to 
arbitration. So it did work their way 
a little bit.”
By and large though, the em­
ployers’ strategy backfired. Apart 
from the Clerks and the Transport 
Workers, the unions really stuck to­
gether. And so when the Common 
Negotiations, (grouped around an­
nual leave, hours, overtime rates, 
wages, shift penalty rates, and sick 
leave), broke down, Len was able to 
recommend the new tactic of occu­
pation to his blokes knowing that 
the federal strength of his and other 
unions were behind them.
“We went to the union office and 
had a discussion and said, well look, 
it’s all right us recommending a cer­
tain action to the blokes but if it 
comes to the crunch . . .  we can’t 
have the blokes just going to blink­
ing water like they have some other 
times. Just folded up.
“So we said, it’s no goocl us re­
commending a certain course of ac­
tion to the blokes. The people that 
are going to have to do the work are 
the head operators. So we had a 
meeting with the head operators and 
told them that the bosses’ scare tac­
tics wouldn’t work because the who­
le union was behind them. Every 
storeman and packer- ..in Australia, 
if necessary, would back them up. 
So they all agreed to give it a go.” 
The occupation was planned. 
They picked the boss’s weakest spot 
and decided to ‘pull it on’ in the 
middle of a night shift, when the 
only member of staff present is the 
shift supervisor. So at 4 a.m. on. a 
Sunday night the head operator of 
the cracking unit got the call from 
the union giving him the go-ahead.
The Company, however, must 
have got wind of these plans be­
cause they had kept staff on sii,e in 
the canteen all night. And consider­
ing the close security P.R.A. keeps 
bn it’s workers(they have been known 
to tape phone conversations), 
this was hardly surprising.
The head operator rang Jack But­
ler, the shift supervisor, and told 
him the shift was going to wind back 
production by thirty per cent.
“Butler started jumping cart­
wheels like, and yelling: ‘You can’t 
do it! You can’t do it! You’re not 
going to do it! I’ll sack you!’ The 
operator didn’t take any notice of 
him i ' said ‘Righto, wind if back’ 
to the ir.o’tiu.
“So .-Sutler rr ig ' up the bosses 
and Bob Angel, the process mana­
ger, came racing over. *
“Apparently at BP (Crib Point) 
they’d tried winding it down there 
a few days earlier and the manage­
ment had told them if they didn’t 
put it back up they wouldn’t be 
paid. So they put it back up. 
“Bob Angel took all the opera­
arry M eitzer
Towers, spheres, tanks, high fences, and fairy lights.
tors aside and read the riot act to 
them, but they all said we’re stick­
ing to the union decision and thats 
that. So he said well alright, you 
won’t obey orders so you’re all 
stood aside without pay.”
But the thirty or so men kept on 
working and kept production at the 
minimum safe feed possible. They 
were locked in. And the day shift 
that came to relieve them at 7 a.m. 
was locked out.
Newspapers, cigarettes and food 
were passed over the fence, which 
was being vigilantly patrolled by 
what Dick described as “Gestapo 
blokes. These night patrolmen who 
think they’re God Almighty.”
But soon Dick’s group, the main­
tenance workers, were let inside.
“With them locked out it suited 
us better to stay there, drawing pay, 
doing no work, and giving them fi­
nancial support.
“You see we won’t touch any 
work. Say if a pump breaks down, 
we won’t touch it. And as long as 
we're there, no staff or contractors 
can touch it either. This is a mutual 
agreement between the workers. We 
watch out for each other.”
Dick and kick Kemp, the ETU 
shop steward, did the rounds with 
the pie-wagon. After that Dick yas 
confined to barracks; the workshop 
supervisor kept trailing him.
The police were also there that 
morning. Asked by AMWU organi­
ser Neville Hill if the Company had 
brought them iri to try to throw the 
blokes out, they boasted that they 
had come of their own free will to 
protect the Company from the un­
ionists. Neville wondered who would 
protect- the unionists from the Com­
pany, but the police just snorted.
In fact the cops were called in by 
the Goal Oriented shift supervisor 
who apparently got a bit panicky 
after finding a map giving directions 
to his holiday house on the canteen 
blackboard.
By 3 p.m. the shift workers had 
been in there for sixteen long hours, 
so they decided to let Storeman and 
Packers official Mick O’Grady meet 
with management to agree to lift 
production.
The afternoon shift was let in at
5 o’clock and immediately began to 
lift production. The staff were called 
off the units, where they’d been sta­
tioned at the ready, and returned to 
the canteen. The minute they left 
production was cut back by thirty 
per cent again.
The ruse to get other workers in 
was a smart one, but it wasn’t the 
sore of trick you could pull twice. 
So the new lot of blokes were there 
from Monday afternoon till Wednes­
day afternoon, when Justice Sir Wil­
liams of the Arbitration Court came 
and ruled that the shifts had to 
change on the workers' terms, at the 
lowered rate of production, while 
the dispute went to Arbitration.
The P.R.A. workers got an imme­
diate increase of twenty-five dollars, 
backpaid for thirteen weeks, with 
another five dollars at the end of 
October.
The other conditions in the Com­
mon Negotiations are still being dis­
cussed. But while workers and their 
unions often back off on conditions 
after getting more money, Len ?md 
Dick think that tho blokes at P.R.A. 
will stand firm on them.
What do^they think about the 
occupation?
Dick: “Its the best thing we’ve 
done, and it was successful.”
Len: “To my way of thinking the 
operators were decided once and for 
all that they were going to show the 
Company that . . . you know, as far 
as the Company’s concerned you’re 
just a number on a plot. They 
couldn’t care less.
“The blokes there, we’re just wor­
kers, but we were determined to 
make a stand and I’d say that the 
attitude of the blokes was, ‘we’ll 
show them just what we feel’, and 
thats why they’re so strong,that’s 
why they stuck together so much, 
it’s because they were determined to 
let the management know how they 
felt. Now they tried to intimidate, 
them, they tried tó break them 
down, but the blokes said no, they 
stuck firm. And to me this was a 
major victory.
“Over the years that we’ve work­
ed there the Company has halved the 
number of workers and put pro­
duction up four-fold. For so many 
years they’ve had the Arbitration 
Commission . . . Goss would come 
down, and.Taylor would come down 
into the plant, and the worker could 
not get a word in edgeways. The 
bosses would give them pink gins at 
interval, and would literally get their 
own way.
“All the time that they’ve had the 
backing of the Liberal Government, 
they’ve had these blinking penal po­
wers that they could throw at us. 
And to a certain extent its had the 
blokes bluffed.
“I think it worked extremely 
well. You must apply tactics, you’ve 
got to plan things out, and we’ve got 
a better tactic than we’ve ever had 
before.
“If the blokes are strong and they 
stick together they can achieve a lot. 
And like, the thing that kept the 
blokes going was the fact that we 
were in control. You know, we were 
dictating what the plant would do 
and wouldn’t do.”
Len favours nationalising the oil 
industry — in fact, he said he 
thought all industry should be nat-' 
ionalised.
Now they’re talking vbout cutting 
production dc wr rgain next time 
the Companies push up the price 
of petrol. It looks like they’re on the 
way to having more say in it:
“I believe that the workers should 
take control, that we should run the 
place. Nine times out often the wor­
ker knows more than what the boss 
does. We know all the problems 
there, I’m not boasting, that is just 
the way it is. I could sit down now 
and draw you a diagram of my unit 
completely. I could show you every 
bleeding valve in the system. I’ve 
been on this unit for eighteen years.
I can see it in my sleep . . . The 
workers are quite capable of running 
the place. In fact there’re too many 
top-heavy brass there doing nothing, 
isn’t there Dick?
“No look really, it amazes me 
that we allow the capitalist way 
of doing things get away with it 
because when you boil it down it’s 
the workers that are producing the 
stuff and we’ve got the least amount 
i f  say iff it.”
WA's sandgropers stir themselves
By a Perth Correspondent
At the ‘other end’ of Australia 
things were pretty hot on October 1. 
The state of Western Australia un­
derwent its first general strike since 
1963 when 100,000 unionists went 
on strike to protest Liberal Premier 
Sir Charles Court’s Emergency Pow­
ers Bill Legislation.
The strike was quickly seen as an­
other string to Sir Charles’ bow by 
various paleo-conservatiVes. But opp­
osition has been so strong (10,000 
people took part in a protest rally), 
that it seems the bill will have to be 
withdrawn or simply lie fallow as 
window dressing like the infamous 
Federal penal-powers after massive 
union opposition to them.
Bob Hawke, president of the 
ACTU, describes Court’s new bills 
as “the most repressive legislation 
in Australia.”
In brief the bill amends the Fuel, 
Energy and1 Power Resources Act to 
empower the governor to declare a 
state of emergency in all or part of 
Western Australia. The excuse for 
that action may be oil embargoes, 
transport disruption anywhere in 
the world, natural disasters or un­
specified other events likely in the 
opinion of the Minister to deprive the 
community — or a substantial part oR 
it — of just about anything.
That is possible because the Bill 
whilst refering specifically to the pro­
vision, supply, or distribution of fuel, 
energy, or power, adds the phrase
“essential supplies or services”.
In its original form, the Bill pro­
vided for a period of emergency to 
be declared for up to six months 
without parliament being convened. 
Amended, that period has been re­
stricted to fourteen days.
Despite that amendment the Bill’s 
opponents point out that there is 
nothing to prevent a further state of 
emergency being declared on the 
thirteenth day of any fourteen day 
period.
The first section of the Bill gives 
the Minister who would act under 
its power, regulations which would 
effectively override any other law, 
rule, or regulation including court 
judgments, deeds and contracts.
Amendments now cover normal 
access to the courts and the right of 
appeal and an independent judicial 
assessment of compensation claims 
and that a search warrant be ob­
tained before premises are searched.
Sir Charles Court’s supporters ar­
gue that they have been under pres­
sure to “curb the power of the un­
ions” . . . .  if that was their intent­
ion the provisions of this Bill deli­
ver a king hit. It gives the Minister 
the power to conscript workers “wh­
ether for reward or otherwise, to per­
form functions and to carry out acts 
in order to assist the maintaining, 
controlling and regulating of supplies 
and services”. And a person who does 
not comply with the Minister’s order 
to work “with or without” pay is sub­
ject to a fine of 500 dollars or six 
months jail or both.
Beyond that “corporate bodies”, 
which covers organisations from oil 
companies to the smallest union, can 
be fined any amount considered ap­
propriate.
The Australian Journalists Associ­
ation (WA) were the first to react, 
stating their absolute opposition to 
all aspects of the Bill. Then amaz­
ingly the Council of the Western 
Australian Law Society distributed 
a treatise to all parliamentary mem­
bers which discredited the whole Bill 
clause by clause. The Law Society 
used their usual conservative tech­
nique first and wrote a letter to Sir 
Charles Court voicing their object­
ions. When it became obvious that 
the Premier was taking no notice of 
their advice they let their objections 
be publicly known.
Sir Charles’ smooth confidence 
slipped a bit when that happened: 
“We’ll see who governs this state” 
he said, “the Law Society or me” .
The next day Mr.Andrew Men- 
saros, Minister for Fuel and Energy, 
was quoted as saying the Law Soci­
ety had been controlled by a left 
wing group, and he named Mr. Ian 
Temby and Mr. Richard Harding to 
back up his allegation. However a
full meeting of the Law Society un­
animously supported the action 
taken by the coqcil, rebuffing Men- 
saros’ McCarthyist tactics.
The Bill has united in opposition 
groups as widely diverse in their pol­
itical colour as the Law Society and 
the Communist Party — the Country 
Party’s Constitutional Committee and 
the Australian La^or Party. Opposi­
tion is coming from teachers, doctors, 
university professors, the Civil Liber­
ties Association, humanists, Amnesty 
International, and of course the un­
ions.
Within the parliamentary Liberal 
Party the most anomolous position 
is held by Mr. Ray Young, the mem­
ber for Scarborough. As party Whip, 
and on Sir Charles Court’s instruct­
ions, he gagged debate on the bill in 
the Legislative Assembly and guillo­
tined it through the hquse. He made 
it clear to several journalists that he 
opposed the Bill but because Sir 
Charles is known to run a very tight 
ship Mr. Young will not voice his 
views in the house. It has been said 
that he might make a grand gesture 
and vote against the final reading of 
the Bill in the lower house; but it’s 
understood that Sir Charles threatentravel
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ed resignation if that action was ta­
ken, and Mr. Young has apparently 
settled for assurances from Sir Charles 
that the Bill will be further amended 
in the Legislative Council — a some­
what unlikely eventuality considering 
the large Liberal-Country Party maj­
ority in that house.
Sir Charles has achieved a head on 
collision with the unions but his pol­
itical judgment will surely be chall­
enged if the Bill unites in opposition, 
people, whose normally conservative 
consciences have been outraged by 
his actions.
Even sleepy sandgropers stir them­
selves at the prospect of dictatorship.
U ltim o
battle
Continued from Page 1
street moved out some time ago 
with the promise of alternative acco­
modation in Glebe and 400 dollars.
! Many indigines in , Glebe made it 
clear to Bruce Hanford iri The Digger 
No. 4 that while opposing the ex­
pressway they didn't want any 
trouble. On the radio, on Tuesday, 
Charlie Oliver said his hand was not 
going to be forced by “rabble rou- 
sers” .
Leichhardt Council, which covers 
Glebe and which pioneered the anti­
expressway movement in 1971, has 
just changed hands and the A.L.P. 
now has nine of the twelve aldermen. 
Future resistance and the success of 
Federal Labor Policies, will depend 
to a certain extent on the way they 
jump. Most of them are of the 
Charlie Oliver stamp, but the bulk 
of them are electorally, committed to 
/continued opposition to the express­
way.
* * * * * * * * *
\  OCTOBER LINE-UP.
TU ES. 8 ¡A uditions.
W ED.9 :GAY NIGHT: C loud N in e ,._  
THU R. 1 0 :B o o tleg  Fam ily Band.
FRI. 11 .Hot city Bump Band.Phil Manning 
& Friends.
SAT. 12.Panther. Bootleg Family Band. 
SUN.13.La de das Ariel(Final Aust.
Appearance.
TUES.. 15. Auditions.
WED.16.GAY NIGHT-.Skylight.
THU R. 17.Panther.
FRI.lS.Dingoes.Madder Lake.
SAT.19.Glenrowan.Skylight.
SUN.20.Skylight.
TUES.22. Auditions.
WED23.GAY NIGHT: Hot City Bump Baric 
THUR.24.Dingoes.
FRI.25.Direct from U.S.A. EDISON- 
LIGHTHOUSE.Skyhooks. 
SAt.26.Edison Lighthouse.Rock Granité. 
SUN.27.Edison Lighthouse.
TUES.28. Auditions.
WED.30.GAY NIGHT: A.C.D.C(Sydney) 
THUR.31.Hot City Bump Band.
OPEN D A Y S : M O N . T O  F R I.
N IG H T S : 8PM T O  3A M .
A L A  C A R T E  M E N U  (’ 50S S T Y L E  
BŸO
1 S P R IN G  S T R E E T . Ç1TY. 
ADMISSION:2.50. with membership 
Audition nights: 1.00.. 2.10
FO R  R E S E R V A T IO N S : 63.9089 &
63.7144
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by Alistair Jones
Our gang’s first attempt at 
busking was ill-fated. We set the date 
too far in advance and struggled 
bleary-eyed along to the Prahran 
market by 11.00 one Saturday 
morning, tuned up in the entrance 
race and got through one song — an 
enviably traditional rendering of 
“Will The Circle Be Unbroken” — 
before the market manager threw us 
out. He was a shiny-nosed little dog. 
“Look, I think you’ve got a good 
sound, myself, but this is a place for 
retailing,” he whined.
We had inadvertently chosen his 
office doorway in which to wail our 
nasal harmonies and pound our 
relentless boom chicka, boom chicka 
country beat, but he assured us that 
nowhere on the premises would be 
suitable for our suspicious activity. 
We were offered the street or the 
parking lot so we told him to stick 
both up his mouth. We headed in the 
direction of Greville Street, a funky 
little thoroughfare of antiques, books 
and hippy software; a scene for sure, 
and consequently pretty safe.
About 50 people, half of them 
friends, lingered in the wintry sun to 
witness our impromptu concert. We 
didn’t ask for money — the rejection 
from the market had purified our 
wandering minstrel tendencies and 
we sang for the fun of it. There was 
Mick Conway, Jim Conway, Janie 
Conway and me.
* * *
Off to sunny Sydney. Noon 
Wednesday at Sydney Uni. was the 
assigned moment, to busk a 
lunchtime market. We made a troupe 
of five — Mick and Jim and Me and 
Jimmy Niven and Geoffrey Hales. 
Mick was our main singer — in fact 
the instigator of this particular busk 
— and he was running late. We 
started without him, warming up 
with instrumentals and singalongs to 
avoid using our production numbers 
in case Mick showed up. Our delicate 
balance of performing rapport was 
sent topsy-turvy by a missing 
member but we told ourselves that 
roles are quite meaningless in a 
busking troupe and anyone can do 
the singing and the hawking. The 
show would go on.
Jim played at least a half-dozen 
spectacular harmonica solos before 
Mick bustled through to join the 
chorus of a simple but lovable old 
song. Our group feeling was 
re-established and we swung into 
“Will the Circle Be Unbroken” . That 
song is something of a reassuring 
routine by now. We have sung it at 
countless kitchen tables.
Our voices were getting stronger 
when Jimmy Niven’s melting 
squeezebox began sifting through our 
hearty harmonies. The song started 
to sound more buttery, people
appeared out of doorways and you 
could feel, the comers of the 
courtyard warm to the idea.
I guess we played for a bit over an 
hour. Things started to speed as the 
crowd changed from “just pausing” 
to “openly loitering” . We had picked 
a good spot because the courtyard 
was virtually enclosed It made the 
ideal venue for putting oir a little 
show.
We picked songs we either all 
knew, or were simple enough to pick 
up after the first couple of bars. 
Songs like “Will the Circle” , “Keep 
On The Sunnyside” , “Singin’ the 
Blues” even Johnny Ray’s “Walking 
In The Rain”. And two Matchbox 
songs, “Jug Band Music” and “That 
Cat Is High” . . When Geoffrey 
tapdanced on the pavement just 
inches from where someone was 
sitting, the gasp that passed around 
was hilarious.
Such a sympathetic atmosphere. 
We blew a few notes here and there 
but since the situation carried no 
expectations our mistakes seemed 
hardly noticeable. Something to 
laugh about. We were giving it away. 
The spirit was there.
When we finally ran out of songs, 
there was $14 in the ukelele case 
we’d placed at our feet, plus a 
matchbox filled with dope and a 
safety pin. We smoked the proceeds 
on the spot and juggled with plans to 
reunite in Paris some years hence. We 
would all have finished our personal 
schemes by then and could busk 
away our remaining years in the 
warm Parisian twilight. The cleaning 
lady grunted at our folly as she bent 
across the lawn collecting empty 
milkshake containers.
The next day Jim, Geoffrey 
Jimmy N. and I went with Terry 
Darmody to the Uni. of NSW. We got 
lost on the way, arrived in the middle 
of a lunchtime concert — tight, 
electric epic-rockfrom Bakery — and 
got sidetracked by old friends. We 
eventually sang inauspiciously on the 
front lawns wandering around in the 
sun, singing into the wind. Our 
repertoire was even simpler country 
songs and sorta jigs. About twenty 
people followed us about, dancing 
and being reckless. A careless feeling. 
A crowd always gathers around a 
busking troupe.
Two days later Jim and Mick and 
I clambered up the steps of Sydney 
Town Hall, laden with ukeleles,.a jug, 
a washboard, my guitar, a case of 
harmonicas and Geoffrey’s tap-shoes. 
It was peak hour in George Street 
and the marble steps and squat 
columns of Sydney’s prime function 
house were unceremoniously 
imposing. And crowded. The people 
on the steps were waiting to see the 
Stephane Grapelli early show. 
Geoffrey had gone to park the Hertz
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Rent-A-Whale so we three started 
without him. Again it was “Will The 
Circle Be Unbroken”. Tentative at 
first since we three were wedged in 
separate queues all heading for the 
box office in different roundabout 
ways. “Will the Circle” won us a 
space of our own in front of the right 
column. And a faint smile was 
passing around. It was hard to tell 
against a backdrop of cars, swarming 
cops and tooting drivers. The Second 
Most Winning Song in our oddball 
bag was “Jug Band Music” so we 
trotted that out next. That brought 
applause and a couple of silver coins 
from those closest to us. Geoffrey 
arrived by this stage so we slipped 
into “That Cat Is High” and he 
tapdanced. For at least 15 seconds, 
maybe 30, the steps to the Town 
Hall in Sydney’s chief drag at peak 
hour were ours. No doubt about it.
It was a shortlived triumph. Two 
grey-coated city officials — with 
matching doberman pinscer faces — 
rushed out and kindly asked us to 
piss off. The immediate crowd 
hooted in our sympathy and piled 
about five bucks in silver coins into 
the ukelele case as they passed in to 
see Stephane Grapelli. Five bucks for 
three songs seemed OK.
*  *  *
There should be more of this I 
thought. A week later in Melbourne I 
called in at our local South
Melbourne Town Hall. “Where’s the 
chap who wanted the by-laws” asked 
a tightly crinkled woman. She was a 
rack of muted mushroom and 
dove-grey tones. “What exactly do 
you mean by busking?” I resisted the 
temptation to fall on one knee, wail 
a chorus of “Swanee” , roll my cap 
along my outstretched arm and 
gently implore for supportive reward. 
I was halfway through the tap- 
dancing vision of infectious merri­
ment with allusions to sunlit smiles 
when she interrupted, “They are in 
fact begging for money.”
She covered it with by-law 338 
which is for “preserving public 
decency . . .  preventing fires . . .  
prohibiting open cattle grazing and 
suppressing nuisances” among other 
foolish things. It expressly forbids 
singing or “haranguing” in the 
streets. Any officer of the council 
can enforce it. Just how likely you’d 
be to be busted was beyond her.
The South Melbourne police 
station is just across the road. The 
younger cop couldn’t cope with our 
tales of jolly singing. He laughed and 
looked bewildered when I asked for 
details of the last bust for busking. 
Then the elder cop, zealous and 
perhaps a minor sergeant, took leave 
of his senses to wallow in his 
sternness. He moved in on us. He 
claimed they had quite a few cases of 
“the old man with a gum leaf putting
down the hat” and that they “get 
them under the Vagrancy act since 
an act of Parliament takes prece­
dence over a by-lawv. The younger 
cop looked more confused. Our 
sergeant said they only acted as 
prosecutor in cases recommended by 
the local council and charged buskers 
with “begging alms” . Surely he 
couldn’t be talking about us. “You 
can get 12 months for vagrancy” he 
continued readily, again referring to 
the as-yet-unidentified “old man 
with a gum leaf putting down the 
hat” . Insufficient means of support 
was his favorite snare. A madman.
The Melbourne City Council’s, 
spokesman was more coherent. He 
liked the idea and asked if I was 
connected with the young bloke 
dressed as a clown he saw dancing 
down Little Collins Street with two 
singing girls just the other day. “The 
girls had good voices and they 
weren’t even asking for money.”
“We have by-law 418 to cover 
busking” he said as he fingered a 
battered black book of by-laws — 
rather like a Gideon bible stuffed 
with bookmarks. He had a bemused 
air. “418 prohibits the soliciting of 
donations” in the streets. I men­
tioned the Hare Krishnas, noted for 
extracting coins in the streets and 
suggested that the city fathers might 
be turning a blind eye. He reckoned 
the Krishnas have over $4000
in outstanding fines and costs but 
that the police have given up serving 
distress warrants on ashrams filled 
with no material possessions. The 
culprits have usually fled, interstate 
by the time the trial comes up 
anyway. He reckoned you’d get a 
warning on your first offence under 
418.
There is also a by-law that covers 
amplification in the city streets. 
“Like Fairways’ (dime clothing 
store)* continuous liquidation sale. 
They had amplified music blaring for 
a direct commercial motive. We 
require details of what people intend 
to do. Like Myers the Christmas 
carols. To enforce that one you have 
to get a private citizen who’s 
prepared to appear in court and 
claim his material well-being was 
interefered with by the noise. That’s 
the acid test.” You’re pretty safe 
under that one if you just want to 
sing in the streets for the hell of it.
Then there is the Civic Square and 
assorted other public spots, like the 
plaza on top of Princes Gate Station. 
Separate bylaws there. If you were to 
apply to the council for permission 
to entertain and receive spontaneous 
gestures of approval and delight — 
and if your project was not direct 
commercial advertising — you would 
have an 80 per cent chance of getting 
approval. Your request might take a 
while to filter through the rivers of 
red tape.
* * *
That same day The Digger Sydney 
office approached the Sydney 
County Council. “Our council will 
not give anyone permission to do 
anything on a roadway or footpath” 
a routine voice from the Prosecuting 
Officer told our reporter, Phillip 
Frazer. “Ah, they have to apply in 
writing and we knock them back” 
the voice continued. “Yeah, we 
always knock them back.” It’s a 
matter of routine.
Our reporter tried a different 
attack. What if someone were to 
juggle in Martin Place? The voice 
almost choked. “Aw no, Martin Place 
is forbidden ground. You can’t do 
anything in Martin Place.” He had 
been told that.
The voice then lunged into a 
tirade against the Hare Krishnas and 
a damned Mr Justice Street who 
threw some 50 summonses against 
the Krishnas out of court. The 
appropriately named judge reckoned 
the Krishnas “are not loud, their 
music’s beaut, they don’t wear weird 
clothes” and a host of other qualities 
that the voice found patently untrue. 
That dialogue gave slight cause for 
hope that at least the judiciary 
process can dredge up its sense of 
humor.
Ordinance 30, Clause 13. That’s 
the one they use and it’s on every
municipal statute book throughout 
NSW. It\ says there will be, no 
loitering to inconvenience passers by 
. . .  obstruct traffic. Any servant of 
the council (there is a special 
uniformed squad of 18 in Sydney) 
can enforce it. So can a cop. There is 
no need for other witnesses. The 
officer will first ask you to move on 
and if you fail to do so he will ask 
for your name and address and 
charge you. The fine reaches $100 if 
they get a fruitful conviction.
Unlike Victoria, you can sing and 
harangue on private property in NSW 
(like a shop doorway?) and there’s 
not much the servants and officers 
can do about it.
Our reporter made one last effort. 
If some clean and healthy people 
wanted to sing in the street playing 
their tuneful acoustic guitars with 
friendly, strolling charm, how would 
they fare?
Hmmm ..  . you might get 
permission . . . you apply to the 
Town Clerk and it comes to us (the 
Prosecuting Officer) . . .  we would 
require one month’s notice and the 
executive officer decides . . .  er . . .  
recommends whether, or not it 
should go on and he passes his 
recommendation onto the S.C.C. 
Community Services Committee (a 
sitting body of older aldermen) and 
they make their recommendation to 
a full sitting of the Sydney County 
Council and they deliberate. You 
might get permission for a one-spot. 
We let certain religious groups play 
one hour on a Sunday . . . er . . .  
without amplification . . .
* * *
Stick to crowded spots like 
markets, fashionable haunts, sports 
arenas and slow queues. Those 
territories usually have confused 
by-laws surrounding them and its 
harder to sort you out from the 
crowd if a prosecuting officer should 
try to intervene. Save the soliciting 
of donations until just after the 
highpoint of your act; if it’s been a 
good show you’ll be able to make 
one efficient collecting swoop.
Don’t leave yourself liable to a 
vagrancy charge even if you have to 
borrow an impressive note or two 
from a friend.
Rent a stall at a market and sell 
songs. Maybe 50 cents for a wispy 
folk song, a dollar for a bawdy air. 
They’ll close you down pretty quick, 
but the spectacle of their faces when 
they realise that Homespun Har­
monies isn’t trading in vegetable- 
dyed place-mats should make it 
worthwhile.
And tell the cop you were 
classically trained and that “back 
home” your bagpipes have a deeply 
artistic tradition.
L ondon  film ie 's view o f  Aussie film .
FEEDBACKREWIND
Peter Bloch is a member of the 
London-based film distribution or­
ganisation, 24 Frames. He recently 
completed a tour o f Australia to re­
view distribution and exhibition of 
films for the Australian Film and 
Television Board. He also screened 
several films he brought with him 
from England.
This article from the newsletter 
of the Sydney Filmmakers> Co-op 
contains his “final impressions".
After six weeks in Australia I 
have been to' all the capital cities, 
shown the programmes of films I 
brought with me and met local film/ 
tape makers, video access directors 
and film course organisers at a num­
ber of educational establishments. I 
also managed to meet five members 
of the Film and TV Board and was 
able to get some first hand com­
ments from the decision makers.
Although I don’t think it is poss­
ible to really understand in such a 
short time all the machinations of 
the film scene in such a large coun­
try, I have reached a number of con­
clusions:
Exhibition: Through the co-ops, 
NFTA (National Film Theatre of 
Australia), PIFT (Perth Institute
of Film and Television), SA 
Media Resources Centre and ed­
ucational institutions such as WAIT 
(West Australian Institute of Techno­
logy) and Flinders University, there 
seems to be far more potential for. 
getting independent films shown 
than there is in Western Europe. The 
outlets exist, but I got the feeling 
that they were not being tapped. 
Which leads into;
Distribution: There seem to be 
too many organisations involved in 
distributing films, from the State 
Film Libraries (SA Film Corporation 
alone has 10,000 films in its library 
and a budget of $400,000 a year) 
and the National Library, to the co­
ops (Sydney and Melbourne) and the 
Vincent Library.
When I visited the newly formed 
SA Media Resources Centre I was 
surprised to hear them talking about 
going into distribution; I felt that 
they should be channelling their en­
ergies into acting as a link between 
local outlets and the distribution co­
ops and providing an information 
service for local filmmakers.
If independent film making and 
exhibition are to be subsidised I be­
lieve that distribution should be too. 
But ultimately there is no substi­
tute for an organised view; the re-
lationship between the co-ops and 
the Vincent Library on the one hand 
and the State Film Libraries on the 
other has to be resolved. As we are 
talking about the' livelihood of the 
filmmakers, it would seem, as if the 
initiative must come from the co-ops 
and a policy regarding print sales 
and educational distribution must be 
evolved.
At the same time the funded re­
source centres in each city must de­
velop closer links so that a united 
front can be presented to the public 
and the Film and TV Board. Those 
links would also facilitate the growth 
of a viable interstate distribution net­
work based at Sydney with the Syd­
ney Co-op as the main importer of 
foreign films. Overseas filmmakers 
would then be in a position where 
one copy o f their film could be kept 
busy and earn money for them.
Production: I have been quite dis­
appointed with the films I have seen 
— especially those funded by the 
EEF (Experimental Film Fund). It 
seems like the availability of money 
has seduced filmmakers away from 
exploration of both the medium and 
themselves.
Too many of the films are a re­
hash of the traditional values, and 
this leads me to think that the_ 
way in which awards are made 
should be reorganised. Perhaps first 
application grant money should be 
$50 and the loan of a Super-8 
camera; that way they would be 
forced to plug into their own creat­
ivity instead of using money to rely 
on the creativity of others.
Video Access Centres: It is far 
too soon to. be able to assess the 
compatability of the centres with 
the concept of community partici­
pation media.
Most of the directors seem to 
have developed a viable ideology 
which will enable them to act as
catalysts within the community, but 
there is still a degree of wanking. The 
tools are there — the personalised 
input/output terminals — and the en­
ergy is there. But the distribution 
outlet is not.
If people are to have “access” 
the simple provision of production 
tools is not enough. Community TV 
started in North America and was 
inextricably connected with the 
growth of cable television. CTV 
is the potential outlet for local pro­
gramming — the teeth with which to 
bite.
Funding and Politics: Everywhere 
I have been, someone has bad-vibed 
someone else who is working in what 
seems to be the same sphere. This is 
indicative of the political nature of 
the media scene in Australia and is 
an inevitable result of the high level 
of funding. If there was no funding, 
people who had the same interests 
would have to co-operate, and surely 
co-operation is one of the keystones 
of a co-operative based media struc­
ture. There is a tendency for what 
seems to be a vital project to be dis­
continued or postponed because 
there is no funding. All of the re­
sources centres (co-ops included), 
receive funding for specific purposes, 
and projects not covered by funding 
seem to get neglected. If this attitude 
has been taken in North America or 
Western Europe, there would be no­
thing there. In this respect funding is 
therefore a creative tool only if the 
recipients don’t become enslaved by 
it.
In my experience, so-called altern­
ative film and video networks for 
production, distribution and exhib­
ition have been initially organic in 
that they have grown out of a need 
for freedom from the undemocratic 
film and TV systems. Most of these 
hierarchical systems are, ultimately, 
under government control. In Aust­
ralia, the government has established 
the alternative.
However freely money is given, 
and however democratic the systems 
are, the grants to the co-ops and the 
organisations of the Video Access 
Centres is ultimately controlled by 
the government. What impact this 
situation will have on the growth of
the alternative remains to be seen. 
At this point there is no film struc­
ture that exists as a viable alternative 
to the commercial cinema. The ex­
ceptions exist only to point out the 
dichotomy at a production level — a 
situation in which many filmmakers 
working with grants from the EFF 
have a similar conciousness to the 
producers of commercial exploit­
ation films. There are a number 
of additional points.
One of the things that people all 
over Australia have been most inter­
ested in is the way in which so- 
called alternative film movements 
have managed to develop an iden­
tity in other countries. I suspect this 
question is designed to elicit inform­
ation which might be used to try 
and develop an identifiable move­
ment here.
Well, for too long Australians 
have been happy to accept imported 
cultures, and.I believe that such a 
movement should be organic. Just 
how alternative films really are has 
more to do with self-conciousness 
than technical-knw-how. Anyone 
can leam the technology — it is 
simply a tool for expression. Austra-
lian filmmakers have, by and large, 
failed to get beyond mastering the 
technological and dramatic nature of 
the film medium, and it may be that 
the Cantrills and Albie Thoms are 
the only indigenous filmmakers 
whose work would turn on an audi­
ence at say, Millenium or Film For­
um. That may sound elitist, and to 
some extent it is, but the crux of 
the statement is in the inherently 
creative/visionary nature of the work 
itself.
I, like many other film-goers, 
would rather not be watching if we 
are not having some part of our ex­
periential reality expanded. This re­
lates very closely to distribution. If 
Australian independent filmmakers 
want to make a living from their 
work, they must takeitheir films out­
side of Australia. One of the most 
important markets for independent 
films has been the European TV mar­
ket which is by nature a buyers’ mar­
ket. This means very simply, that 
unless your work is trulyr original no 
une will wish to buy or show it.
Comments have been made about 
i number of filmmakers who move 
iway from the co-ops as soon as
:hey make what looks like a com­
mercially viable film. This may 
in fact be a good thing for the co-op 
movement because it removes those 
elements . whose interests are more 
directed at creating green energy 
than a viable alternative film culture.
If such an alternative is to devel­
op in Australia, more emphasis must 
be placed on the educational pro­
cess. Children should not be allowed 
to grow up with such limited access 
to media (i.e. broadcast TV and com­
mercial cinema) and the co-ops 
along with the Film and TV Board 
should ensure that “creative” film­
makers gain part time teaching posts 
as a matter of course. This is already 
happening to the extent that an in­
creasing number of film teachers 
have a truely broad attitude towards 
their work
The other major part of the re- 
educational process is of course, re­
form of the broadcast TV structure. 
For independent filmmakers to have 
work shown regularly as a matter o f 
right on the ABC would not only ex­
pose audiences to a wider range of 
input, it would also provide much 
needed feedback and money.
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Japan-Australia trade will be key  to Asia
Flipside of the 
Japanese miracle
Japan conjures up a menacing 
image in the mind of most Aust­
ralians. A recent Australian play, 
A Floating World, crystalized it in 
the psychotic obsessions of an ex­
prisoner of war going on a ‘Women’s 
Weekly Cherry Blossom Cruise’ to 
Japan. The thought of actually 
going to Japan brings the ex-prisoner 
Les’s memories of the horrors of the 
camps flooding back, and with them 
the image of the cruel, cold-hearted 
inscrutable Japanese soldier. The 
power of this image and its persis­
tence is rooted deep in a common 
Australian fear of the ‘yellow peril’ 
and other forms of Australian rac­
ism. This image of the past in­
creasingly refracts our perception of 
the present; Les arrives in Japan 
totally ‘refracted’ and attacks the 
first Japanese he sees with a knife.
At the outer edge of our consc- 
isousness of Japan is the swaggering 
figure of Tishiro Mifune in Kuro­
sawa’s Seven Samurai, or maybe be 
the eccentric performances of Yoko 
Ono.
Either way Japan shows an alien 
profile.
Japan is a pretty strange place. It 
seems to have combined many of the 
worst features of a highly developed 
capitalist country, and feudalism; 
Japanese as ‘economic animals’ and 
authoritarian Samurais.
Japanese culture is extremely au­
thoritarian and patriarchal, infused 
with mysticism, and the Imperial 
Emperor remains a revered figure 
in Japanese society. The former Jap­
anese Prime Minister, Eisaku Sato, 
epitomized all of this: his popularity 
skyrocketed once when his wife re­
vealed, “yes he’s a good husband, 
he only beats me once a week”. 
His evenings were spent at home 
(a bit like Lon Nol in Cambodia) 
playing with fortune-telling cards; 
he relied on the advice of Bhuddist 
astrology before taking overseas 
trips. The Japanese are extremely 
moralistic, but of course they are 
patriarchal,' male morals. A Profumo 
type affair just can’t get off the 
ground in Japan as it is simply 
assumed that leading Japanese poli­
ticians have mistresses.
The present Japanese Prime Mini­
ster, Kakuei Tanaka, who is visiting 
Australia in October, has already 
weathered such a scandal. In fact 
shown that he is a normal Japanese 
politician. Within the spectrum of 
the Japanese Right Tanaka is rela­
tively liberal, especially with refer- 
erence to his predecessor, Sato. Never­
theless he exhibits all the qualities 
of conservative Japan. For instance 
in May this year he issued a set of 
naive moral slogans, the five ‘im- 
portants’ and the ten ‘self-reflec­
tions’. The ‘importants’ are people, 
nature, time, things, country, and 
society. Among the daily self-reflec­
tions are keeping promises, obeying 
the traffic rules, not taking advan­
tage of the weak, and fighting for 
social justice. A strange ideology for 
an aggressive, modern capitalist state.
This peculiar tapestry which 
makes up the Japanese ‘social fabric’ 
however, seems to be unravelling. 
Tanaka can’t possibly spin his new 
‘vision’ for Japan out of such moral- 
isms; the roots of Japanese fascism 
remain strong, and within his own 
party he is confronted by the ex­
treme right Seran Kai demanding a 
return to traditional imperial values. 
Meanwhile the Japanese left, espe­
cially the Communist Party, is going 
from strength to strength. Like the 
rest of the capitalist world, class 
conflict is intensifying in Japan.
But while Japan has now replaced 
Britain as Australia’s main trading 
partner, we still hear more about 
the possibilities of an extreme right- 
wing takeover in Britain than we 
ever do about Japan. The latter 
possibility can’t be dismissed lightly. 
The large and strong Japanese army 
(Called ‘Self Defence Forces’) is still 
officered by a large number of for­
mer fascists. And the extreme autho­
ritarianism of the Japanese family 
and social organization in general is 
highly fertile ground for right- 
wing backlash to flourish in.
The ideas of Women’s Liberation 
remain extremely isolated in Japan 
but the conditions of modem Japan 
are making the subjection of women 
increasingly contradictory. Males 
continue to commute back and forth 
between wife and prostitute, some­
times seeing ‘holy motherhood’ in 
the wife and a ‘poisonous flower’ in 
in the prostitute. The wife-prostit­
ute couplet implodes; meanwhile 
popular women’s magazines are ad­
vising traditionally faithful wives to 
become more and more like prostit­
utes. Implosion can’t go on forever... 
and the tension this gives rise to 
can only make the Japanese family 
an increasingly insecure, base for 
fascism.
In the Japanese spring of this 
year the workers launched an ‘offen­
sive’ over wages,inflation, more bene­
fits for the underpriveleged, the right 
to strike for public workers, and 
other issues. And never in Japan’s 
contemporary history, either before 
or after World War 2, had they dem­
onstrated their demands so exten­
sively and with so little overt resist- 
ence from the public. They won 
their demands for a 30 per cent wage 
rise and their other demands. Neither 
the government or business were in a 
position to resist, without precipitat­
ing a serious political crisis.
Over the last year the Japanese 
‘economic miracle’ has begun to look 
less miraculous. Japan has the high­
est inflation rate of all the major 
capitalist countries, a worsening 
trade deficit, and a situation app­
roaching ‘stagflation’ after years of 
phenomenal growth. The impact of 
the ‘spring offensive’ on the Japan­
ese economy will mean that this sit­
uation will continue for some time. 
Obviously at some point Japanese 
business and Government will try to 
break the militancy of the workers 
and this will surely lead to greater 
pplitical polarization in Japan. Mean­
while Japanese imperialism sees its 
economic survival in increased invest­
ment in East and Southeast Asia and 
Australia.
A leading Japanese economist, 
Koei Narasawa, has stressed Japan’s 
heavy dependence on foreign count­
ries for its raw materials and food­
stuffs. Japan is the world’s largest 
importer of exportable natural re­
sources, accounting for nearly 30 
per cent of the trade. The prices of 
these vital goods are steadily increas­
ing, especially oil which fuels the 
bulk of Japan’s industry, which acc­
ording to Narusawa leaves the econ­
omy “at the mercy of the (supply­
ing) countries”. (Australia is one of 
these crucial supply sources, and 
this has led to a strong growth of 
the nexus tying Australian capital­
ism to Japan.) Japan will want to 
ensure its supplies by increased in­
vestment in the supplying count­
ries. ;r,
A recent Japanese government 
report saw Japan entering a funda­
mentally new period of economic 
development “in which the Japanese 
homeland will be less exclusively 
a production centre and will begin 
to function as the headquarters of a 
global economic system”. In reality, 
this began some years ago.
A little known fact of the Viet­
nam war is that Japanese imperial­
ism reaped enormous profits out of 
South Vietnam both directly and in­
directly. The ruthlessness of Japan­
ese expansion has led to a great deal 
of resentment in Asian countries as 
witnessed by the huge anti-Japanese 
demonstrations which accompanied 
Tanaka on his tour around Asia earl­
ier this year. East and Southeast 
Asia is a vital market for Japan, acc­
ounting for 24 per cent of its total 
exports in 1973, and 21 per cent of 
total imports. Its two-way trade with 
Taiwan expanded faster than ever 
before, exceeding $2.5 billion. Al­
together Japan’s exports to East 
and Southeast Asia brought in $9 
billion, while its imports from the 
area totalled $8 billion.
Australia doesn’t have the same 
tarnished image in Asia and the two 
countries will probably get together 
increasingly in the future to jointly 
exploit Asian countries. The idea of 
a Yen-$A bloc in Asia, which has al­
ready been floated, portends such a 
development. Japan would capital­
ize on Australia’s less aggressive ec­
onomic image and Australia would 
ride into other countries with the 
help of Japanese economic muscle.
Besides the need for securing 
stable sources of raw materials the 
level of pollution in Japan (a level 
where scores of people die at one 
time from, for instance, mercury 
poisoning of fish) and the broad and 
strong resistance to it, is forcing 
Japanese companies to situate ind­
ustrial plants overseas. This is al­
ready happening in Australia and 
Asia.
Movements in Japan now have a 
profound impact on Australia. As 
the standing business joke goes: “ If 
Japan sneezes, Australia catches 
cold”. Tanaka is coming here to 
strengthen these ties and establish 
further co-operation with Australian 
capitalists for joint imperialist exp- 
pansion in the Asian region. Trade 
tensions between the major capital­
ist powers are sharpening every day, 
tensions which are remarkably sim­
ilar to those preceeding World War 
2. If these are escalated by a right- 
wing takeover in Japan, Australia’s 
going to find itself in a rather awk­
ward position this time round.
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fiw  table
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by P.D. Jack, with assistance from
Nigel Smith and John Bourke
When he was still a student of 
Architecture at the Uni of NSW John 
Bourke told someone that the future 
held two possible courses for him: 
“to be a millionaire, or to be great— 
and I think I’ll be great.”
By Saturday 7th September 1974 
John Bourke was page one news in all 
the Sydney dailies, and I rang him at 
his present place of business, the 
Fuetron Building down behind Grace 
Brothers in Broadway. First up John 
was not available, but I spoke to his 
brother Lindsay, organist, who told 
me:
“John is completely clean—the 
whole company is.
“In a way I was expecting it, be­
cause of the whole economy, starting 
with the floods in Queensland. No- 
one is to blame, it’s the Capitalist 
System.
“I feel the same about Nixon— 
he’s being made a martyr. As much 
as Nixon was dishonest, he has apol­
ogised, and that’s fair enough, and we 
should leave him alone. My brother 
is being martyred. If you look 
throughout History it’s the same with 
any great person—they are made mar­
tyrs for just carrying out what they 
can do well. I think that those who 
point the finger at Nixon, Hitler, ... 
or even Jesus Christ...should really 
be looking inside their own heads.”
On the following Tuesday Leader 
of the State Opposition (ALP) Nev­
ille Wran stood in the House and 
described John Giles Bourke as “the 
perpetrator of heinous and ruthless 
practices ... From building substan­
dard homes he branched into real 
estate, interior decorating, furniture 
manufacturing, mortgage broking, 
land developing—in fact into any 
area where it is possible to part the 
home-seeker from their hard-earned 
money.”
This public vilification was follow­
ing on the announcement that 17 
home-buyers had paid more then 
$50,000 to companies owned by 
Bourke towards the purchase of 
homes, had been making weekly 
payments on those homes but were 
now being threatened with eviction 
by the real owners, who are finance 
companies owed money by Bourke. 
Blame, abuse and threats descended 
directly on to Bourke.
John Giles Bourke is so close that, 
according to a business associate, 
even his mother doesn’t know his 
birthday. He has an almost unbreak­
able self-control, grey eyes, a strong 
conviction about his own creative 
genius, and stands tall and erect, a 
slight tremor in his lower jaw betray­
ing his contained energy. He is a 
Virgo, which means, said his spiritual 
adviser, (a metaphysician named 
Eddie Pielke), “untrustworthy and 
undependable”. Similar opinions 
were expressed by others of his 
associates and acquaintances.
His interests are diverse—they run 
from money-making to zen budd­
hism, from karate to design, from 
tennis to cosmic consciousness. He is 
clever, farseeing, and cold. He has a 
personal power which can silence a 
bunch of babbling wierdos by quiet­
ly murmuring his disagreement. He 
selects associates for their compli­
ance, and, although he is no longer a 
director of many of his companies, 
the directors dial phones for him, 
wait for him, chaffeur him, and he 
signs the cheques.
His approach to the business of 
becoming great appears to this ob­
server to have been without any ser­
ious moral doubts. This is not to say 
that he conducted a malevolent 
Peter Cline sort of evict-the- 
pensioners business, but he paid 
more attention to the law of the 
state than to the niceties of love and 
kindness.
“While we’ve got laws to set 
conditions we should allow people 
to operate to the extent of those 
laws,” he told me. “If you’re playing 
a game, everyone agrees on the rules, 
that’s the way it is. If you believe in 
armies, then men have got to die. 
Either that or get rid of the army.”
His arrogance carries his vision 
over the everyday throng of people. 
He cites Alan Watts in favor of eat­
ing meat to support his approach to 
business. Being slaughtered for table
is the ultimate event in a fowl’s life. 
It was the squawking of a fowl—a 
customer who didn’t like to lose his 
home—that brought John Bourke to 
the attention of the NSW police and 
the Corporate Affairs Commission.
I have questioned John Bourke 
many times, and come away assured. 
But then later a doubt would arise, 
some point of contradiction, some 
‘yes, but’ that forces me here, with a 
desk littered with notes, to state—I 
like and respect this man. But I do 
not trust him, nor can I say whether 
he is a crook or not.
Maybe, as Lindsay says, the 
trouble is in my own head, but John 
Giles Bourke has left a trail of cir­
cumstantial evidence which add up 
to dubious business. It is unlikely 
that he has broken any laws (other 
than those intolerably petty company 
laws about annual returns and proper 
signatures, which everyone breaks). 
But he has worked some sharp prac­
tices, about as sharp as the line that 
divides good business from fraud.
But let it also be stated here that 
John Giles Bourke is by no means 
alone in the execution of these deeds, 
nor yet the biggest, baddest, or 
boldest. Had he got lucky and come 
through this present pickle, he may 
well have become Sir John, in control 
of public funds, and on first name 
terms with the Premier.
The coH-apse of John Bourke is a 
tale to be repeated again and again 
in the coming months, and has been 
told a thousand times before. It is 
the tale of what happens when a land 
boom bursts, when the parasitic 
moneylenders and legal-beagles de­
cide that the parasitic speculators are 
no longer worth supporting. O 
Strasser, Shienberg, Hooker, Fischer 
and others: ‘Look on Bourke’s tale, 
ye Mighty, and despair!’
OK, just a little more pap and 
then onto ‘How to Make a Million 
Dollars When All You’ve Got is 
Nothing.’
Credit is a distorted image from 
the future of today’s material reality 
—it is the purchase of money and 
time. Credit was both the tool and 
fuel of John Bourke’s empire. He 
borrowed money, and when it came 
time to repay the loan, he borrowed 
again, each time borrowing more, 
until he and his fellow developers ran 
out of money to borrow.
Back in 1969 or 1970 John 
Bourke was teaching architecture at 
Sydney Tech. He borrowed $800 
from the Tech. College Credit Union, 
and took out a ‘terms purchase’ con­
tract on a house in Glebe.
It is the manipulation of this terms 
purchase business that made John 
Bourke a lot of money.
A ‘terms purchase’, ‘rental pur­
chase’ or ‘deferred settlement’ allows 
you to move into a house with a 
couple of years to find the money 
to buy it. You pay a very low deposit 
(often less than 5%), and make week­
ly payments to cover the interest on 
what is in effect a short term loan of 
balance owing.
Everything is cool as long as you 
can find the finance to pay out the 
rest of the money. But if the value of 
the property falls, or it was over­
valued in the first place, you’re stuck 
having to find the difference between 
what you owe and what you can raise 
on a first mortgage (a mortgage is a 
loan on the security of the property, 
so if you can’t pay it back the lender 
takes the property instead).
If your mortgage isn’t enough at 
the end of the agreed period, and 
you can’t raise the money, you lose 
the property and all that you have 
paid already.
From the other side of the counter 
the deal is fine. The vendor—who is 
often also the agent—spreads the risk 
onto the buyer. Usually the vendor 
has bought the property on loan, and 
in passing that loan onto you can add 
the odd half a percent interest, which 
they collect. The vendor can buy on 
terms, sell to you on terms at a high­
er price than they paid, and at higher 
interest rates than they are paying. 
Neither of you has paid for the 
house—the vendor’s mortgaged it and 
in effect, lent you that money so you 
can buy it from them.
In Bourke’s case, back in 1970, he 
used the borrowed $800 as deposit 
on a $5500 house and made regular 
payments of tne interest due on the
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outstanding $4700. Nine months 
later he sold the house for $11,300. 
He paid out his bill to the vendor 
and was $6000 up. He put this down 
as deposit on another house and a 
block of 21 flats, contracting to re­
pay the balance at some later date 
and in the meantime to pay the inter­
est on the loan. He renovated the 
flats and used the rents to pay the 
interest owing.
Bourke then turned himself into a 
number of companies—as my source 
in the Ministry of Justice puts it, ‘he 
has more companies than fingers 
and toes’. Companies can go broke 
and the owner can keep his personal 
assets.
Now in the period 1970 to 1973 
the value of property was appreciat­
ing rapidly. There was lots of money 
about, building resources were being 
used up on office blocks, good resi­
dential land was in short supply 
(thanks Bob Askin), and the matura­
tion of the post-war baby boom into 
young marrieds all went to boost the 
demand for houses. Also Bourke was 
centred in Glebe, which was being 
threatened with Paddofication—(a 
process of turning cheap workers’ 
slums into expensive bourgeois town 
houses).
So with property values soaring 
upwards it would be silly to sell and 
in order to pay out his mortgages 
Bourke simply refinanced, but, and 
here we have the simple beauty of 
how to make a million, he refinanced 
on a higher valuation. (3000 words 
and that’s the big secret?)
Yes but ... no, back in the days of 
cheap money, when finance compan­
ies had salesmen going round asking 
people ‘do you want to borrow some 
money, cheap?’, the financiers were 
not real fussy about what they were 
lending bn. Usually they lend a cer­
tain percentage of the valuation or 
purchase price, whichever is lower. 
But to good clients they would lend 
up to 100% of valuation, and, turn a 
blind eye to the purchase price. 
Bourke had proved he could pull off 
good deals (“I bought six terraces for 
$100,000 borrowed from Custom 
Credit and sold them in six weeks, 
paid back Custom Credit and made 
myself $25,000 on the deal” ), and 
was thus able to take advantage of 
the eager moneylenders.
He would buy a property, mort­
gage it for a short period, have the 
property revalued, and borrow on 
the basis of that higher valuation. For 
example—a property bought for 
$24,000 could be mortgaged for say 
$20,000. The $20,000 comes from 
the finance company and the pur- 
cahser makes an arrangement to pay 
the other $4000 at a later date. Then 
the purchaser has the property reval­
ued at say $30,000. This is not too 
difficult if (a) the vendor was as ig­
norant of the true value of his pro­
perty as most of us are, (b) real 
estate values are rising rapidly, (c) 
some renovation is carried out, and, 
(d) the purchaser has a good relation­
ship with a registered valuer, especial­
ly one or two attached to a highly 
respectable firm, such as Richardson 
& Wrench.
DIGRESSION
Note which may be relevant here: 
Thomas G. Rathborne was employed dur­
ing the period under discussion as a valuer 
for Richardson & Wrench, though he has 
since left their employ. He made valuations 
for Bourke’s companies on a large number 
of occasions. Bourke himself states that 
the book value of his properties are around 
the $8 to $814 million mark, but that on 
today’s market they would be worth about 
$3m., representing a drop from book to 
market value of some 56%. Half a dozen 
land dealers with whom I spoke said that 
at most property values had dropped some 
6-10%. The law seems to regard this as 
prima facie ground for a charge of con­
spiracy to defraud.
I rang Tom Rathborne and got a 
number of ominous—even fearful silences.
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(For this action—something like “the 
cat among the pigeons’’ if I recall—I was 
duly reprimanded by the .Chief Inspector 
at Corporate Affairs, with whom I was in 
almost daily contact, and who has, in case 
you’re interested, an infinite variety of 
ways to say no.)
I asked John Bourke about Tom Rath­
borne, more specifically about Mr. Rath- 
borne’s appearnace on documents which 
show Rathborne to be a director and 
shareholder of a company along with John 
Giles Bourke, and Bourke’s one-time side- 
kick now—debarred solicitor Bob Lynch. 
So I asked this question, Bourke paused 
then, his eyes flashing, he replied: “I 
suppose Tom was interested in being in­
volved in part of the good times—he want­
ed to share in the profitability of the 
system.”
“He approached me first,” Bourke 
continued, “about developing some land 
he was interested in. He didn’t have the 
cash himself and thought that I might 
finance it.”
With the new valuation of 
$30,000, the purchaser borrows say 
85% of this valuation, $25,000. With 
this money he pays out the mortgage 
($20,000), pays off what was owing 
to the vendor ($4000), and has 
$1500 cash surplus. Of course he has 
a debt of $25,000, but this is more 
than balanced by an asset worth, in 
the books at any rate, $30,000. 
Right?
That little deal has given our spec­
ulator a cash surplus and a book sur­
plus. If he does it with 100 proper­
ties (and Bourke claims to have con­
siderably more than 100 properties), 
he would end up with cash in hand 
of $150,000, and a book surplus of 
assets over liabilities of $450,000 
($30,000 x 100 less $25,500 x 100). 
The interest charges would be pretty 
hefty but uninhibited management 
would see the interest covered. In 
our example, a flat charge of 10% 
p.a. on the borrowings of $2.55m. 
would run to $255,000 p.a., which 
would require all the cash in hand 
and the realisation of about 20 
properties, leaving everything cool 
with some 80 properties still on the 
books.
Is that clear? Basically, what John 
Bourke was doing was to buy an ap­
preciating asset cheaply with borrow­
ed money, borrow some more mon­
ey, and use the difference between 
the second and first borrowings to 
pay charges on the second borrow­
ing, and still have some over. It’s 
what the financial papers call ‘rolling 
over’, and may seem like robbing 
Peter to pay Paul. But if you under­
stand that by spacing the purchases 
and refinancings out over time so 
that the bills do not fall due at the 
same time, and eventually selling the 
properties when the market value is
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at least equal to the book value, you 
can repay Peter and still have lots of 
money left over. Simple, traditional, 
and widely practised. The major 
thing is to sell before market values 
start coming down.
By February 1972 Bourke had 
amassed so many properties that he 
ha<f trouble keeping track of them by 
himself—his rents for instance, were 
collected by a 17 year old girl. So he 
market-researched a nice honest- 
sounding Anglo-Saxon name, and 
started Peter Craig Real Estate Pty. 
Ltd. At one stage the agency had 14 
salesmen, including the obligatory 
boy from the bush (estate agents like 
country boys, like anglo-saxon 
names, they sound so honest). Times 
were good and even the novice from 
the sticks earned an average around 
$200 a week. And the boss was pul­
ling the cream out of the listed 
properties.
Things were going real well for 
Bourke. The tailend of 23 years of 
Liberal Party rule, and the three 
month honeymoon of the new ALP 
government, was the height of the 
boom. Interest rates (which is the 
cost of money) were at their lowest 
for some years, and between 1972 
and June 1973 bank overdrafts were 
increasing, (an important part of the 
money supply). At this time Bourke’s
companies were worth over $8m., 
according to his figures, and he him­
self was a paper millionaire.
Besides his many Glebe properties 
the not yet thirty-year-old magnate 
was involved in the Back to the Bush 
Push, with large investments in the 
Mullumbimby area. He tried to do a 
free enterprise Nimbin with Mullum, 
and besides farmlands Bourke had 
acquired half the main Mullumbimby 
shopping centre.
Bourke’s contacts in the counter­
culture were as good as those in the 
jungle of corporate finance. (He got 
into nearly all the big money dealers.) 
His brother Lindsay has vibes in tune 
with many Sydney freaks, and John 
is well-known to the Nimbin Fes­
tival’s Captain Culture, Johnny Allen, 
Melbourne identity Adrian Rawlins, 
and film-maker Mick Glasheen.
In his position as hip capitalist 
John Bourke began to practise the 
rare art of patronage—rare because 
it is usually defined as being the 
granting of money by a rich man to a 
poor artist so that in later times the 
artist can abuse the rich man with 
authority.
One of Bourke’s dreams was the 
Omnibus centre, a row of shops in 
Glebe, over the road from the 
university. The Omnibus proposal 
was a venture he took over from fel­
low developer Sid Londish after BLF 
blackbans had ruled out Woolloo- 
mooloo as a possible Omnibus site. 
To Londish, Omnibus was a profit­
generating PR exercise, similar to his 
successful Kings Cross Village Centre. 
Bourke was more in tune with Omni­
bus promoter Michael Elvins, and to­
gether they planned an amazing little 
alternative economic system.
In the manner of a Sultan, Bourke 
hired Elvins to clothe his dreams in 
architectural raiment. One entire 
block of Glebe Point Road from 
Parramatta Road was to be a thriving 
theatre-cum-marketplace-c u m-cr a f t 
centre. Links were to be forged with 
the agricultural co-ops at Nimbin and 
Mullumbimby and there would be a 
grand coming together of the new 
tribal community, according, it is 
said, to the simple laws of the uni­
verse. The predominant landlord in 
two out of the three locations would 
have been John Bourke.
He told me that he would provide 
the “functional and organisational 
base” for this dream. Direction would 
be decided upon by a committee of 
freaks chosen from and by those 
who had contributed significantly to 
the realisation of this dream. What 
the politicians call a power base.
Today, most buildings are empty; 
the Wholefoods store is a pinball par­
lour, and ITP, the Income Tax People 
rent another shop front.
This is not to say that Bourke was 
not genuine in his philanthropy to­
wards the counter-culture. He is him­
self, indisputably, a freak, and his 
long, and in terms of output, fruit­
less, encouragement of Bush Video 
has been as disinterested as. any 
eleemosynary gesture. He may at one 
stage have entertained the thought 
that Bush Video would come up with 
box office hits, but he is not such a 
fool as to have held such a fantasy 
long.
Like properties and new cultures, 
Bourke picked up people, often out 
of nowhere. He established them in 
their own (rather, half of it is their 
own) business, and sat back to watch 
them make a success. He did it with 
a photographic studio, his furniture 
business, and, for a while, his printing 
company. The unfortunate thing 
about the printing company was that 
it took as its bread and butter line 
work from mining companies. When 
the Abominable Snowman got into 
office (that’s Mr. Connor, the Minis­
ter for Energy), the mining compan­
ies pissed off. Exit the biggest clients, 
enter the liquidators. Bourke dislikes 
the Labor government.
The character chosen to run the 
furniture business sheds a curious 
light on matters also (I’m not refer­
ring to the present manager, who 
came off his own bat all the way 
from Melbourne to work for Bourke). 
Back in 1972 John Giles Bourke 
Construction Pty. Ltd. put out ten­
ders and a young man by name A.G. 
Saffron quoted for one. Allan Saffron 
told me he knew “something about 
making furniture”, and apparently 
this something was enough to con­
vince John Bourke that he should 
form four companies and go into the 
manufacture of furniture—Bourke 
designing and Saffron building.
As Allan said when I rang his 
present workplace, the Lodge 44 
in Edgecliff, “this was not one of my 
more successful ventures.” Saffron 
was paid $5000 for his share of bus­
iness some three months after com­
mencement of operations. It was a 
good thing he got out when he did, 
because four months later the com­
pany was in liquidation, owing in 
excess of $300,000.
The business link between A.G. 
Saffron and John Bourke is the 
probable genesis of the rumor that is 
current in hippy communes, Pitt St 
boardrooms, Vaucluse pool patios, 
and, of all places, Phillip St Police 
Station, that is, at its boldest: “that 
John Bourke was a front for Abe 
Saffron”. Mr. Saffron is father to 
A.G., owns nightclubs, and appears 
infrequently in the Sunday press 
under the colorful title of “Mr. Sin”. 
John Bourke told me that although 
“I know and admire Abe Saffron I 
have never accepted money for in­
vestment from him.”
The major supplier of money to 
John Bourke was W.R. Carpenter 
Finance Corporation Ltd., a wholly 
owned subsidiary of W.R. Carpenter 
Holdings Ltd., a $145m. public com­
pany which has carried the white 
man’s burden (profit) home from 
New Guinea and the Pacific Islands 
since last century. Bourke reckons 
he owes them about $ l1/2m. They 
reckon—or more correctly, their 
solicitor reckons (Carpenters would 
not give me a reply about the 
weather)—B o u r k e  owe s  t h e m 
$669,000, excluding interest. But 
what’s $800,000 here or there 
among friends?
Early in 1973 Bourke had refused 
a $1.5m. offer to sell out, because he 
thought he could make twice that by 
selling the properties himself. He put 
the properties on the market, at high 
prices; too high apparently, and in 
the last 18 months he has sold only 
27 properties—not enough to cover 
his increased charges. Despite the 
fact that during early 1973 loans 
advanced from banks, life offices and 
building societies were continually 
increasing, Bourke appears not to 
have got any of this money. He must 
have thought the boom would last 
forever, and that he was in a tempor­
ary slowdown.
The crunch came in August that 
year. Business lending had already 
tightened, and the Budget sent lend­
ing for homes plummetting. Interest 
rates, which had been rising since 
January, started to zoom.
In November (Lthink) Bourke had 
a $60,000 bill with Carpenters due, 
and they knocked back his request 
for refinance. Carpenters are not a 
big lending house (they made only 
$2 1/2m. profit last available -year) and 
by this time were probably up to 
their white collars in brummy land 
companies, Mainline for one. They 
themselves had debts, and their over­
draft was based, to some extent, on 
the very mortgages that Bourke was 
using 'to get money from the same 
bank, and from Carpenters. That is, 
the nice little terrace that Nigel Smith 
thought he was buying was being 
used by John Bourke, W.R. Carpen­
ters, the Bank of NSW, and God 
knows who else, in some strange 
game of financial ping pong, with 
each player registering a paper profit 
(and boosting the price) each time 
they hit the ball— unbeknownst to 
poor Nigel having a quiet beer in 
‘his’ dining room.
Good old Carpenters pulled the 
rug on John Giles Bourke—and then
they stomped on him. (Big fish eats 
little fish is what the financial anal­
ysts call it.) As soon as he was seven 
days overdue they began foreclosure, 
and brought on the penalty interest 
rate, up at least three points for 
defaulting. By this time everyone 
else was looking for money, and with 
better prospects of repayment than 
Bourke, so Bourke found no takers 
in the other houses and he was what 
the financial analysts call, stuffed, 
routed, ratshit, history.
He kept on trading, but at one de­
pressed stage he offered Carpenters 
all the box of titles mortgaged to 
them, forgoing any equity (whatever 
in these circumstances that may 
mean, and it may mean nothing), in 
return for Carpenters keeping the 
terms purchase contracts going. This 
seems to have been a fair offer, of 
benefit to all concerned. Bourke 
would be free of a burdensome 
liability, the home-buyers would be 
set, and Carpenters would save them­
selves the fuss and legal fees of fore­
closure and eviction. Carpenters, who 
must have thought that Bourke had 
money salted away (his loans from 
them had his personal guarantee), re­
fused the offer. This is what’s called 
riding the hippy capitalist into the 
ground, and if some innocent home- 
buyers get in the way why worry, 
they’re next to be screwed. Carpen­
ter’s reply: “this is not what we 
understood of the matter.” They 
have offered finance ,to the terms 
purchasers, at the prevailing (exor­
bitant) rate of interest, plus costs. 
The purchasers have said they cannot 
afford this, as it is twice the rate they 
bargained for.
Bourke began clutching at straws. 
By May of this year he was on the 
verge of a breakthrough—two deals 
were close to completion. One in­
volved a private loan of $150,000 at 
9V&%, the other the sale of a ware­
house to Village Theatres, which 
would have brought $170,000 
($60,000 net, but Custom Credit 
would probably roll over). On the 
strength of these Bourke had contin­
ued signing people up on terms con­
tracts, gambling (with their money) 
on the hope that things would work 
out. They didn’t. In May this year 
the money market freaked out. In 
one week interest rates rose from 
10% to 18%, and, contrary the advice 
of the most prestigious merchant 
banking houses, stayed there. In one 
week Bourke’s charges had virtually 
doubled. Remember how in our ex­
ample we allotted a hypothetical in­
terest bill of a quarter of a million 
dollars? Well if that bill was doubled 
then the profits, be they real or 
paper, are wiped out.
Bourke and his accountant did a 
few projections. They found that if 
they borrowed at the new rates they 
could last another two years, and 
then go broke. The solicitor was 
the/re, presented his accounts the 
next day, and went looking for 
another client. This was in May. 
Bourke sold houses up to June.
Bourke went looking for foreign 
money, and up to a few weeks ago 
had high hopes of picking up 
$50 million (at an unbelievable 
7%%) from the Shiekh of Abu 
Dahbi’s consortium. This money 
would be used to bail out Bourke 
and friends of his in a similar pickle, 
coming via Bourke’s mortgage brok­
ing company, which would have 
taken VA% commission for the 
trouble.
But before this Arabian Night 
came true the newspapers were 
screaming about ‘land swindles’ in 
Glebe, and the backers backed off. 
(They would have anyway: they are 
known in the trade as ‘funny money’ 
men, and there are laws against them 
buying into real estate.)
The publicity arose from the fact 
that people who had contract to buy 
houses on terms purchase through 
Peter Craig from Group Unity Secur­
ities Pty. Ltd. (another Bourke com­
pany) were receiving letters telling 
them to move out, or having ‘for 
sale’ signs tacked on their fences. 
They were discovering that the 
houses were really owned by finance 
companies of whom they had never 
heard.
Nigel Smith was one of these 
dudded citizens who did a companies 
search, and drew up the details of 
Bourke’s shabby corporate endeav­
ours. His wife compiled a list of 55 
different properties of Bourke’s 
which were being claimed back by 
Carpenters, 14 of them involving 
terms purchasers. (Another three 
involved Trade Credits, other mort­
gagees have stayed their hand.) These 
documents were hawked around the 
media until finally Channel 10 
thought there might be a story in it, 
and braved the libel laws. The news­
papers followed up, the ALP jumped 
| on the bandwagon, airports were 
watched and passports siezed, and 
finally after a couple of weeks the 
NSW government passed a special 
Act of Parliament to ‘freeze’ the 
mortgages on 106 of John Bourke’s 
properties.
According to the good men in the 
press and parliament Bourke was a 
scoundrel, steeped deep in the blood 
of babes and crippled widows. You 
see, there were no politicians involv­
ed, no scions of Point Piper, no inter: 
locking directorates that would show 
respected company men to be rogues 
and cutpurses. Bourke was just some 
obscure speculator, fair game. But 
through all the hue and cry, we are
p/g who had 
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yet to see a politician suggest that, 
just as Askin took $L5m. from the 
State Superannuation Board to bol­
ster Parkes Development, that these 
funds could be used to help out the 
innocent terms purchasers.
Allegations of fraud have now 
been made by high-ranking members 
of both political parties, and it is 
only the accompanying publicity 
that has reduced Bourke’s Micaw- 
berish optimism to the point where 
he will occasionally admit he is 
busted.
After initially refusing to appear 
on television he acquired a kind of 
anti-public-relations man to appear 
with him as ‘spiritual adviser’.
Eddie (“they call me a warlock 
but I’m a metaphysician”) Pielke 
lives with three young women, three 
lizards, three dogs, and I guess three 
cats. He is about fifty, a small hawk­
faced German lathe machinist turned 
silversmith who comes from a long 
line of occultists, and. will deny con­
nections with Lennie MacPherson.
John Bourke, Eddie, myself, and 
others sit in his loungeroom. Before 
us is a table holding cigarettes, full 
ashtrays, a plastic skull, and a couple 
of old magazines (one looks like the 
Australasian Post). Two lizards are 
hibernating on the floor. Behind 
Eddie tropical fish swim in and out 
of another plastic skull. Behind me is 
a table arranged with two (real) 
skulls, wine goblets, candelabra, an 
ornate chest, and a large mirror 
decorated with Gnostic symbols.
“When did you meet Eddie?” I 
ask John.
“I have felt his presence behind 
me for many months,” he replies.
I am reminded of two things: one 
is that John’s girlfriend and business 
associate Kay put a curse on him 
some time before leaving on a world 
trip; the other is quote from 
Omnibus’ Michael Elvins:
“I’m not saying that John Bourke 
is Alasteir Crawley, but he is a magi­
cian, and he doesn’t often use his 
powers benevolently.”
I see Eddie again, and learn that 
he was recommended by John’s 
solicitor. Eddie’s purpose, he tells me 
is to help John Bourke “turn to his 
own advantage whatever situation 
may confront him”. This is a skill 
most people to whom I spoke 
thought John Bourke had developed 
quite sufficiently.
Eddie has many sensible things to
say about society, and also some 
novel ideas, like “trust, belief, help 
and charity are the undermining 
curses of our civilisation”. He also 
tells me that John Bourke “is not of 
the calibre of Alexander Barton”.
When I later ask John “what’s the 
scam with the magic man?” he 
answers “In the past I have applied 
my genius to material things, but in 
the future I will apply it to spiritual 
matters.”
***
By the standards of those to 
whom power is more important than 
the means of acquiring it John 
Bourke has done no wrong. But one 
of the two hundred who would pay, 
or has paid, $5000 more, or less, for 
their home, so that John Bourke 
could be a millionaire, may not 
regard him as a benefactor.
Bourke is a man of future con­
sciousness, of long-term aims. Yet his 
office, built on a swinging floor, is 
bolted together, dismountable at an 
hour’s notice.
He made millions, yet lived frug­
ally—each time I saw him he wore the 
same blue striped shirt and thonged 
leather jacket.
He is an architect, alert to the 
problems of shelter. Yet he left many 
houses empty, to save his money.
He planned to use his wealth for 
the cultural betterment of society. 
To rob from both the rich and poor 
one has got to be bloody sure of that 
cultural vision. Bourke financed his 
brother’s organ recitals, and there are 
music lovers who will appreciate the 
‘Credit Squeeze’.
Please remember John Bourke is 
not even light grey compared to the 
blackguards that continue to blemish 
the ‘unacceptable face of capitalism’. 
He was just another landlord.
A Summary Sermon 
from Michael Elvins
“I’ve always felt the parallel be­
tween John and Nixon. Both are 
totally amoral, totally egocentric, 
totally materialistic, their conscious­
ness expanded to the point where 
they are the Gods of our ancestors— 
Supermen. But Supermen on an 
amoral base. Unless you build your 
empire on a moral stone of 
honesty, you’re not Superman but 
SuperDuck!”
LIVE CABARET & MOVIES
Every Friday midnight at the
filmmakers
cinema
St. Peters Lane, Darlinghurst, 31 3237 
$2.50 for a really nice night’s entertainment
Midnite Fri 11th Oct: Various LIVE artists plus Rudolph Valentino 
in “SON OF THE SHIEK”
Midnite Fri 18th Oct: DADDY COOL live, plus Hitchcock’s 
“STAGEFRIGHT” with Dietrich singing “The 
Laziest Girl in Town” .
COME WITH A FRIEND
COUNCIL OF SOCIAL SERVICE OF N.S.W.
A pplications are invited  fo r  the position  o f  D irector o f  
the Council o f  Social Service o f  N.S. W.
The Council is an association of agencies, societies and 
individuals who are concerned with the social welfare of 
the community. It seeks to promote co-operation between 
its members, governments and the wider community in 
stimulating community action and influencing social, 
legislation. The council is freer than anything in the 
public sector.
The Director will report to the elected Executive which 
comprises people interested in social change, ranging from 
students to business executives. The position calls for a 
person of initiative and creativity with a capacity to relate 
to a wide range of people and organisations. Unlike most 
jobs, age and seniority are not the main consideration.
It is expected that the person selected would, after be­
coming familiar with the Council’s objectives, prescribe 
and organise his/her own contribution to those 
objectives.
SALARY $12,000 to $14,000
F urther in form ation  is available fro m  the o ffice  o f  the  
Council, 381 P itt St, Sydney , 2000. Phone 26 1947. 
A pplications addressed to the President, Council o f  Social 
Service o f  N.S. W., close O ctober 23, 1974
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The emperor has lost his clothes
H ats off for H aile Selassie
By Philip Brooks
The “little emperor”, pith helmet- 
ed Haile Selassie wrapped in his over­
sized overcoats, has always given off 
something of a quaint, almost eccen­
tric image. An African Dr, Living­
stone.
We used to watch the little guy, 
from our flat window in Addis 
Abeba, drive out in his Rolls Royce 
through the crowds that had gather­
ed outside his palace in the hope of 
personally presenting their grievances 
to him. As the sole and autocratic 
ruler of Ethiopia he was the one who 
could ‘’make pigs fly”. Unfortunate* 
ly all Ethiopians had to prostrate 
themselves when the emperor appea­
red and so by the time they had 
raised their heads the Rolls had dis­
appeared in a cloud of dust.
Over 10(1,000 people died of fam­
ine in the province of Wollo last 
year. But the emperor had said that 
famine didn’t exist in Ethiopia, and 
and had his Rolls driven to the poorer 
quarters of Addis Abbaba where he 
handed out dollars to the poor 
through his car window.
But on September 12, instead of 
his Rolls,"he was bundled into the 
back seat of a Volkswagon and driv­
en to the fourth division army head­
quarters. He was received by 200 
high ranking civilian and military de­
tainees, who included relatives and 
his former advisors, all awaiting 
trial on charges of corruption and 
graft. Those assembled were then 
read a proclamation deposing Haile 
Selassie, ending his 44 year rule of 
the country. The army had taken 
over.
Selassie was an absolute ruler and 
anyone who opposed him during his 
reign faced instant death. He and a 
small aristocracy composed of innu­
merable relatives owned 60 per cent 
of the arable land in Ethiopia,and the 
Coptic Church owned another 30 per 
cent. On the remaining ten per cent 
of arable land and in the deserts in­
habited by nomadic tribes, the rest 
of the Ethiopian population had to 
eke out their existence. The peasants 
who work the land were, moreover, 
compelled to pay 75 per cent of their 
produce in rent and additionally pay 
land taxes and perform various feud­
al services for the landlords.
Selassie devoted himself diligently 
to amassing an enormous private for-; 
tune, estimated at $300 million, all 
of which is safely tucked away in 
Swiss banks. Following the coup the 
emperor continues to hold one trump 
card up his sleeve — he refuses to re-
Haile Selassie, the little emperor 
banned all publications showing how 
short he was alongside De Gaulle 
when the President o f France visited 
Ethiopia in 1966.
veal the codes to his accounts.
“In a nation where the whole sys­
tem stopped people from organising 
against their oppression the only al­
ternative was for the army to. take 
over”, said a young army captain of 
the armed forces co-prdinating com­
mittee immediately after the coup.
SelassieV guile and cunning had 
allowed him to side track an inter­
vention of the armed forces for 
many years. For instance he would 
appoint officers, known to be antag- 
ohistic to each other, to senior posi­
tions. He was given a helping hand 
by US advisers in 1960 when the air­
force was forcibly restrained from 
taking to the skies against Selassie in 
support of rebels.
In a country which has one of the 
lowest incomes per head in the world 
the people in ruling positions became 
too greedy, they appeared to want 
to wallow and drown in wealth. The 
majority of the population were ex­
ploited into despair and almost crip­
pling indifference to their fate, al­
though in the province of Eritrea 
Liberation forces have been fighting 
against the regime for some years.
But the mistake Selassie and his side- 
kicks made was that they failed to 
pamper the armed forces. The army
had no intention of pulling off a pol­
itical coup.
It all began in February,in the 
southern town of Negelle when rank 
and file soldiers arrested their officers 
after sacks of grain were found to 
be full of sand. They then sent a 
message to the emperor, demanding 
that he rectify their grievances. The 
little guy immediately dispatched his 
minister of defence to negotiate, but 
the soldiers detained him and fed ’ 
him their water and rations until he 
became seriously ill.
Following this, army units all over 
the country mutinied over their con­
ditions and the dissatisfaction spread 
to higher ranks. The soldiers restrict- 
themselves to economic demands on 
their own behalf at first but soon be­
gan to present demands on behalf of 
workers and peasants. It wasn’t until 
the traditionally radical airforce join­
ed with the soldiers’ revolt that poli­
tical demands were put forward.
Five months after the first stir­
rings in the army few moves had 
been made against the power and the 
wealth of the aristocracy, and the 
only newly formed trade union org­
anisation (the Ethiopia Congress of 
Labour Unions) had begun to accuse 
the military of “betraying the revolu­
tion”. Events previously thought im­
possible occurred. The first national 
strike in the nation’s history (subse­
quently broken by the army) occur 
red on March 7, and on March 23
5000 women demonstrated outside 
the palace demanding equal pay and 
rights with men.
The army finally took control of 
the capital on June 30 and arrested 
close advisors of the emperor. A 13 
point manifesto issued by the army 
on July 9 called for the implementa­
tion of constitutional reforms, redur 
/ring the emperor’s role, secularisa­
tion of education, freedom to form 
trade unions and to strike, the re­
lease of all political prisoners and the 
reradmission of exiles from abroad 
and increased drought relief in the 
countryside. Troops refused to re­
turn to their barracks until all social 
and economic demands had been'im­
plemented.
Selassie was forced to submit. The 
next month saw the flight of the aris­
tocracy from the country. Cabinet 
ministers did not turn up to meet­
ings for fear of arrest,
On August 11a draft constitution 
worked out since March was printed.
It divided church and state, reduced 
the emperor’s role to that of a figure­
head, guaranteed freedom of speech, 
press and association and allowed the 
formation of political parties. Broad 
political discussion erupted through­
out the country, and radicals in ’the
army and amongst the students 
pressed for more sweeping changes.
The first call for Selassie’s dismis­
sal came on August 21, from the
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The emperor passed a stone's throw from the flat
Helen Brooks
army, which accused him of being 
the “cause of most of our problems”. 
His Jubilee palace in Addis Abbaba 
was nationalised on August 27 and 
re-named the People’s Palace, as were 
his estates in the country’s 14 prov­
inces.
The ruthless rule of this “quaint 
little emperor” has ended, but the 
nature of the regime that has re­
placed him is still far from clear. The 
vicious war in the province of Eritrea 
remains unresolved. And this situ-ti 
acion is further complicated by the 
presence of the largest US base in 
Africa as Asmara, the capital of 
Eritrea. This base is part of the 
world-wide communications net­
work which includes the base at 
North West Cape in Western Austra­
lia.
Half of the US military assistance 
to Africa since 1955 has gone to Eth­
iopia, which in terms of US policy 
makes it unlikely that a radical pop­
ular government would last. As an in­
dication of the high-powered muscle 
being brought to bear on Ethiopia is 
Henry Kissinger’s announcement aft­
er the military takeover that addit-v 
ional aid to the regime would be 
forthcoming from the US. On Sept­
ember 13 the new government ann­
ounced that the country’s foreign po­
licy would not change.
The military regime remains al­
most suspended above the volatile 
movement of political and social 
forces it has released. The mys­
tique of Haile Selassie’s long dictat­
orship has gone and the cry “land to 
the tillers” has already struck a 
chord in the landless peasantry. Over 
the past eight months the peasants 
and workers have been organising, 
and if reform is not forthcoming 
the armed forces will not be able to 
put down the demands for reform 
without a great deal of bloodshed.
Meanwhile, amidst these rival 
forces, the deposed emperor whiles 
away his time in a three room mud 
hut behind the fourth division army 
headquarters.
Smoke as you read
Hemp growing the solution to the paper shortage
The paper shortage in Australia 
and throughout the west has become 
critical. Not only is newsprint in 
short supply but even lavatory paper, 
and we have now reached the point 
where the forests which supply us 
with wood for paper making are dim­
inishing at an increasingly rapid rate.
There is a number of solutions. 
An obvious, but as yet impractical 
one, would be to check the present 
flood of mass literature including 
newsprint. Another would be to do 
away with the manufacture of paper 
as we now know it and turn again to 
the use of hemp. Here at least we 
have a natural substance which 
grows rapidly, produces a sturdy 
paper with long lasting qualities and
whose use does not whittle down the 
the few remaining forests of the 
world.
Hemp (cannabis sativa), was one 
of the first crops to be planted by 
the early American colonists. Their 
knowledge and use of the plant, 
however, started much earlier. The 
ships on which they sailed from Eur­
ope were rigged with hemp rope and 
hemp or flax sailcloth; Many wore 
hempen breeches and other coarse 
clothing from hemp fabric. And in 
all probability their land grants, sail­
ing orders and maps were inscribed 
on hemp/flax paper made from dis­
carded cordage and rags.
Hemp and flax had to compete
with tobacco from the very first 
days of colonial agriculture. The 
tobacco smoking craze was sweep­
ing Europe at the same time as the 
early colonists were trying to estab­
lish an economic base.
Tobacco because it was less bulky 
in proportion to its value proved to 
be the most remunerative crop the 
colonists could grow. Some of the 
colonial families actually came close 
to starvation due to their depend­
ence on tobacco and their failure to 
grow grain, vegetable and fibre crops. 
Tobacco being inedible, unwearable, 
unrecyclable and soil depleting was 
little more than a curse.
To counteract the tendency of 
the colonists to be one crop oriented 
the Parliament of England and the 
colonial governments * placed boun­
ties on hemp and flax to encourage 
their production. The bounties were 
paid all during the 1600’s and even 
during the pre-revolutionary period 
primarily as a means to encourage 
fibre production for British shipping. 
In 1762 Virginia not only rewarded 
those who grew hemp, but also im­
posed penalties on those who did 
not produce it.
The first patent for the chemical 
wood pulping process was granted in 
1854. Woodpulp for paper began to 
be used to a limited extent shortly 
thereafter. It did not gain wide­
spread acceptance until after the US
Civil War when sulphite pulp was 
introdiiced.This process made wood-
pulp useable for many grades of pa­
per. By 1900, all newspapers and 
most books and magazines were 
printed on woodpulp paper.
The US Library of Congress 
found out that “while the paper in 
volumes of three or four hundred 
years is still strong...’' 97 per cent 
of the books on. non-fiction printed 
between 1900 and 1939 will be use- 
able for less than fifty years.” We 
have now reached the point where 
80 per cent of our garbage is paper 
but only 20 per cent of it is recyc 
led.
It was thè early 1900s, during 
World War I, when the US federal 
government first became concerned 
about the rapidly dwindling timber 
supply, and started shopping around 
for alternate sources of paper. The 
department of agriculture was asked 
to solve the problem. Iri 1916, Lys- 
ter Dewey, botanist in charge of 
Fibre-Plant Investigations, and Jason 
Merril, paper planUchemist, publish­
ed Department o f Agriculture Bulle­
tin No 404. It was a research pro­
ject to determine the feasability of 
using Hemp Hurds as Paper-making 
Material.
Dewey and Merrill found that to 
grow hemp for fibre and paper made 
far more ecological and economic
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sense than using the salme land for 
woodpulp production. Every tract 
of 10,000 acres which is devoted to 
hemp raising year by year is equi­
valent to a sustained pulp-producing 
capacity of 40,500 acres of average 
pulp wood lands.”
At the same time this study was 
done, the authors were confident 
hemp would continue to be grown 
in the United States. They concluded 
that “without doubt, hemp will con­
tinue to be one of the staple agri­
cultural crops of the United States. 
The wholesale destruction of the 
supply by fire as frequently happens 
in the case of wood is precluded by 
the very nature of the hemp-raising 
industry since only one year’s 
growth can be harvested annually 
the supply is pot endangered by the 
pernicious practice of overcropping, 
which has contributed so much to 
the present high and increasing cost 
of pulp wood. The permanency of 
the supply of hemp hurds thus seems 
assured.”
Despite improved methods of pro­
cessing hemp, the growing of it wa: 
outlawed in the US, and the Mari­
juana Tax Act which went into 
effect on October 1 1937 seemed to 
seal its fate forever.
But in the early forties fate inter­
vened on the side of hemp for a brief 
period. The Japanese bombed Pearl 
Harbour and invaded the Philippines 
cutting off the supply of manila 
rope and twine, on which the US 
government was depending as a 
hemp substitute to protect the youth 
of the country from the dread “mari­
juana menace”. The health of the 
young had to be forgotten temporar­
ily, while the farmers of Iowa, Ne­
braska, Minnesota and other mid- 
western states rushed into the fields 
with their tractors to plant hemp.
They were aided by their law­
breaking by the federal government. 
The department of agriculture pro­
vided seeds, fertiliser, machines and 
planting instructions for those who 
had forgotten how to farm the weed. 
In 1943 American farmers produced
67,000 tons.
The planting manual, known as 
Farmers' Bulletin No. 1935, is both a 
historical curiosity and a valuable 
source of information. It was re­
printed in 1952 when someone in 
Washington became worried that the 
Chinese might invade the Philippines 
and cut off the US’s rope supply ai 
the Japanese had done in 1941. Now 
that the paper shortage has hit, and 
another crisis is at hand, a third 
printing of Farmer's Bulletin No. 
1935 would seem to be in order.
At first glance the possibility of 
hemp paper making a comeback may 
seem pretty remote. However when 
we consider the alternatives — a 
rapidly diminishing timber supply, 
clearcutting in national forests, ecol­
ogical disasters from lost watersheds, 
deteriorating books in libraries, esca­
lating wood pulp paper prices, — the 
repeal of anti-hemp legislation and a 
crash programme to raise hemp and 
flax may be our best, if not only 
way out. Another possibility would 
be to sit glued to TV and stop writ­
ing, publishing and reading alto­
gether.
Actually the repeal of the sense­
less anti-hemp laws and the restora­
tion of the hemp industry may not 
be far off.
While reading the comments of 
book publishers, binders and printers 
one gets the impression that they 
would like nothing better than to see 
the return of paper made from 
hemp, flax and cotton. Librarians 
who must watch their cheap wood- 
pulp books deteriorate and fall apart, 
would undoubtably welcome the re­
turn of durable hfemp/flax paper. 
Library custodians hold conferences 
and launch research projects period­
ically to combat the problem, but so 
far without much success.
An unusual alliance would seem 
to be in the making — an alliance be­
tween librarians, archivists and the 
hemp farmers.
(Extracts from The Marijuana 
Farmers by Jack Frazier in the 
Ecologist, with adaptions.)
Tom’s a 
“disgraceful and
im proper” teacher
by Jean Merkel
A cluster of English teachers, NSW 
Teachers’ Federation officials and a 
busload of teachers from Kirrawee 
High protested outside the Educat­
ion Department on Wednesday 25 
September over charges of “dis­
graceful and improper conduct” 
being heard against teacher Tom 
Murphy inside.
The teachers were all pretty 
worried for if he went any one of 
them could as well, “We’ve all done 
similar things.” Is Murphy political? 
No just a very creative teacher. Naive 
if anything, he had waited a fort­
night after accepting suspension 
before contacting the Federation.
He wbn’t talk to you about the char­
ges as his lawyers thought it could 
prejudice his hearing.
The affair began with a letter 
from one set of parents. They claim­
ed that their thirteen year old daugh­
ter was suffering from anxiety as a 
result of Tom Murphy’s style of 
teaching. They claimed she had been 
upset when the class had been asked 
to write an essay bn the physical 
attributes they found attractive in 
the opposite sex.
They claimed that she had also 
been upset when he had asked the' 
class if they used underarm deoder- 
ant and said they shouldn’t because 
it repressed the hormonal odour 
which attracts the opposite sex. Nor 
did she like a class on the theme of 
“primitive man”, where Murphy 
had told how the aboriginals bel­
ieve that women were impregnated 
by spirits and told them about young 
girls being sexually initiated by the 
tribal elders.
The parents, said one Federation 
official, are obviously overprotective.
Other charges included reading to 
the class a story, “Sing this at Your 
Old School Reunion”, which dealt 
with the sexqal assault on a stripper 
at a bucks night. He asked the girls 
to write an assignment from the 
girl’s point of view and the boys 
from that of the man. Penny George 
a member of the Junior English 
syllabus committee, suggested that 
this was an attempt to point up the 
double standards in society.
“Buts that’s life, that’s dynamite. 
They might start thinking,” said 
Michael Hourlihan editor of the Fed­
eration’s paper.
Murphy was also charged with 
allowing students to keep unsuitable 
material in their books. Exhibit 12 
was, a photo of a male nude from 
Cleo found in a girl’s book. “The 
Investigating Inspector obviously 
relied on a lot of circumstantial evid­
ence,” commented a Federation off­
icial. Why did he think it happened? 
“I think it’s an accident, every other 
teacher has acted similarly, but 
there’s been no accidental comp­
laint.”
“Schools are like little closed enc­
laves. The girl was upset because her 
parents hadn’t opened up this area of 
discussion. Horror and pain are not 
to be talked about.”
The report on Tom Murphy sugg­
ested that he was unduly interested 
in girl students and sexual matters. 
Other charges were allowing “undue 
familiarity” (this meant the kids call­
ed him by his first name), giving stud­
ents lifts to school, talking to girls in 
the playground. Another charge was 
courting a girl student. She and her 
parents belonged to the same kayak 
club as he did, and because she was a 
champion squash player he got her to 
teach him. He gave her a book of 
poems for her birthday and a bunch 
of flowers on another occasion.
The District Inspector found the 
response in compositions on a ship­
wreck and on the theme “newspap- . 
ers”, “wierd”, “bizarre”, “fantastic”. 
Oh Freud where are you now?
I asked Tom about his attitude to 
teaching.
“Education should be concerned 
with what is going on in society, ch­
anges in society should be introd-i 
uced to children to give them a 
chance to discuss them.
“Teachers should be concerned 
with the person and must take into 
account personal and social develop­
ment. If kids are interested you don’t 
have problems with discipline or 
boredom. I believe in pupil directed 
teaching, if they require information 
you should give it to them.” r
The department, he said, was 
terrified by complaints from par­
ents who are upset by new teaching 
methods. Many of the older teach­
ers, used to the system where Eng­
lish was taught through formal 
grammar, spelling tests and comp­
ositions have disliked the new teach­
ing methods introduced into the 
schools because they were conf- ; 
used by them.
Even the kids had been discon­
certed at first. No one had ever, 
suggested that they bring records; 
to class — it didn’t seem like work 
to them, they hadn’t realised 
learning could be enjoyable.
He wanted them to write assign­
ments based on their own exper­
ience, to learn through their feel­
ings. He took them for a run 
through a paddock before getting 
them to write about the efects of 
physical exertion, made them walk 
with blindfolds on in order to 
write an essay on blindness.
Kirrawee school draws pupils 
from a suburban and largely middle 
class area. “The parents,” explained 
a Federation official,“are suburb­
an, uptight, overprotective, trying 
to make a ‘good life’. They’ve 
given so much to the kids then 
find their whole world threatened^'
All but two of the teachers at 
Kirrawee High School signed a pet­
ition in support of Tom Murphy, 
and about seven hundred pupils 
gave their support.
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MAPOON BLACKS 
SEIZE THE LIGHT
By Virginia Fraser
I Mapoon is near the tip of Cape |  
York Peninsula facing onto the Gulf 
of Carpentaria. Historically the Ma- 
poon area supported the largest 
number of tribes on the peninsula, 
with good natural water, lush vege­
tation thick with wild fruit and 
game.
The white occupation of Aust­
ralia changed that, and by the time 
bauxite was found at Mapoon it had 
already been a Presbyterian mission 
for decades. Two aluminium manu­
facturing companies Comalco and 
Alcoa took out mining leases oh 
Mapoon Mission in the 50’s.
Alcoa in Australia is one of the 
many international subsidiaries of 
the Canadian company Alcan Alu­
minium Ltd. Comalco is owned 45 
per cent by the American Kaiser 
Aluminium and 45 per cent by Con­
fine Riotinto Australia, which in 
turn is a wholly owned subsidiary of 
the British based multi-national Rio­
tinto Zinc Corporation Ltd. (Rio­
tinto’s activities in South Africa,
Latin America, New Guinea and 
Australia have been the subject of 
a book, aptly named River of Tears.)
In 1962 the Mapoon people were 
forcibly evicted from their home 
near Red Beach on the Mapoon Mis­
sion, (the houses were burnt by Is­
land police employed by the Queens­
land government), and moved to ‘New 
Mapoon’ at Bamaga, where they have 
been living under the thumb of the 
Queensland government’s Department 
of Aboriginal and Island Affairs for
I I  years.
It has not been officially admitted 
by either church, state or company, 
that the people had been evicted in 
the interests of bauxite mining. The 
reasons have been usually phrased 
in terms of poor soil, although soil 
tests have shown a correctable phos­
phate deficiency as the main lack; 
poor water, in spite of freshwater 
lagoons; and a well put in by the mis­
sion; poor accessibility, although 
there is a natural harbour and an air­
strip that has taken DC3s.
The Queensland Department of 
Aboriginal and Island Affairs has also 
made various promises about when 
the people will be allowed to go 
back — after ever-lengthening periods 
of ‘education’ or the acquisition of 
certain skills. The tasks are a bit like 
that of Sisyphus who was compelled 
to spend eternity rolling a huge boul­
der up a hill.
Comalco is now working its Ma­
poon lease as an open cut mine at 
Andoon, about 40 miles south of 
old Mapoon and not far from Weipa, 
the site of another bauxite mine.
Comalco’s employees, and tour­
ists from all over the country, make 
weekend and day trips to the beaches 
at Mapoon to surf and hold barbeques
The Mapoon people have been ask­
ing to be allowed to go back to their 
land for 11 years — unsuccessfully, 
since it was made illegal for Aborigi­
nal people to visit reserves in Queens­
land without permission under Section 
19 of the Queensland Aborigines Act 
1971, and the accompanying Abori­
gines Regulations 1972. Contravention, 
by an Aboriginal person, of Section 
19 allows for a penalty of 200 dollars 
under Section 10, and ejection from 
their own land with as much force as 
is deemed necessary under Section 
17(2). The director of Aboriginal 
and Island Affairs =- Patrick James Kill­
oran, since 1963 — has spe­
cial powers in these and other matters. 
dealt with by the Act and Regulations 
and has used them consistently to 
keep the Mapoon people off their land, 
j The people have been determined 
for some time to return, and have 
formed their own company, Marpuna 
Company, to cover planned cattle 
and fishing operations.
On September 11, two Mapoon 
people, Mrs. Jean Jimmy — a former 
chairperson of the Mapoon council, 
and Mrs. Hazel Miller —a teaching 
aide in the kindergarten, had another 
unsuccessful meeting with Killoran 
at Weipa South. They were told they 
could go back to Mapoon for a holi­
day and that they would be allowed 
to live therje in 50 or 60 years when 
their children were ‘educated’.
On September 19 a first party of
Mapoon people reoccupied Mapoon 
where they have been joined by 
others since, living in tents but of the 
ruined village, clearing the airstrip to 
take light aircraft like the Flying 
Doctor Service plane, clearing roads, 
and hunting and fishing. Others plan 
to move back when the community 
has a school teacher.
Mrs. Jimmy and Mrs. Miller visi­
ted Sydney and Melbourne a few 
months ago, when the move was 
still being planned, to tell people 
about what had been done to them,
and to get support for their 
move. Mrs. Jimmy told some 
of their history on the mission:
“During the war years we were 
just like a pack of mules. Jerry7 Hud­
son can tell you. There was a Beau­
fort bomber had a forced landing 
near Janie Creek and from there we 
had to pull the plane night and day 
right up to Mapoon Point with ropes. 
Some had to push it along, and we 
had to pull it in the night, and when 
we came home dawn was breaking 
through. We had to sleep and then 
about five o’clock we got on our 
horse and we had to ride back 
where we left the plane. And that 
plane got up.
“See a lot of things were done, 
but our missionaries weren’t fair, 
and this is what they have done to 
us. Would you say that was in a 
Christian way after they taught us 
the light and taught us everything?
“People were,standing up for 
their rights, missionaries,■■won’t take 
it. We are, to be punished for. it. I t 
was once punished for something
when they had picked up the ways of 
the Torres Straits Islanders (a number 
of Torres Straits Islanders are empl­
oyed by Comalco), and she under­
stood him to mean “ways” like 
running community trust funds.
“But I see they still put money 
into the trust and are not allowed to 
take it out.”
Neville Thomas Eric Hewitt is the 
Queensland Minister for Aboriginal 
Affairs, (also for conservation and 
marine affairs). Mrs. Jimmy said she 
had also been told by him that when
the people could “manage them­
selves” they would be allowed back 
on Mapoon.
“At The time when 
Mr. Mason was taking our husbands’ 
crops to Cairns and brought all the 
casfi down . .  . when they seen us 
doing that they took the food away 
and starved us for six months. They 
thought we was making too much 
money from the crocodiles. They 
could make 900 dollars, they could 
make 700 dollars. And when all that 
good money came in and the people 
bought dinghys and radios and tran­
sistors for their children, it was just 
cut like that. They stopped the 
rations.
“Mr. Wentworth when he was the 
Federal Minister for Aboriginal and 
Island Affairs, sent me a book when 
I was Madam Chairman. And he 
wrote me a letter too — ‘this book 
which I am sending you might be of 
great interest,’ , ,
“So when I read it I found out 
somethin gin the book. I found out 
that a king had granted title rights
the foot pf the stairs and then we 
went over to the mission cottage.
“When we came back they gave us 
food, tinned meat and I cooked some 
rice to make soup for us, and I just 
put this little bit into my mouth 
and it was all salty not fit for a dog 
to eat. They sprinkled salt all over.
“I said, what do they take us 
for? We can cook better meals than 
that, we were taught by our missio­
naries to cook, and I said, we can 
cook in our own way loo. So I 
pushed the plate, and I said, this 
food is very dirty, and I won’t eat 
it.
“And Mr. Taylor was standing 
inside, and he said, Enjoying your 
meals?
“You’re telling me I’m enjoying 
my meal, I said, this is dirty food.
“We asked Mr.Taylor, Why don’t 
jou eat it first, and we’ll eat it after­
wards. He should have thrown it out 
to the dogs.
“ I didn’t touch it. I went without 
breakfast until we had dinner. My 
neice brought*us some dinner, and 
Mrs.Miller, her husband brought a 
dish full of scones and they had a 
kerosene tin and they cut it and 
made tea for us and brought some 
cups, enough for us all, and they 
were wanting us to enjoy ourselves 
with the salt tea.
“This is what they do, but the 
world doesn’t know. People don’t 
know how we were treated.
“They destroyed the homes, 
burnt them down you know. And I 
seen all the burning down of the 
homes, the church . .  .
’‘‘We think it’s very bad and that’s 
what I told the Reverend Brown; 
that’s not a Christian attitude, by 
destroying, you destroyed every* 
thing within us. It was destroying our 
culture, our lives. You know the land 
is part of our lives. I said, you know 
you destroyed everything from us 
and therefore we want to return.
“How will I say . . .  if I ever go 
back to Mapoon and get the place 
back I’ll be the happiest person to be 
buried in my soil when I die. I’ll be 
the happiest person to be buried in 
my soil when I die. I’ll be the hap­
piest person to be buried in tribal 
land.
During the eviction, Henry Brown 
rode down on horseback with a shot­
gun and threatened to kill the men 
burning down his father’s house.
That house is one of the five still 
standing at old Mapoon.
Barbara Russell is a project off­
icer for International Development 
Action has been researching the his­
tory of the eviction and the more 
recent history around Mapoon. She 
has stayed there several times this 
year, most recently while the people 
were moving back and she says that 
the only official public statement of 
the move has come from Killoran, 
whom she also met on September 11 
and describes as ‘a very tall person 
and pretty arrogant.
“Killoran said that the people 
hadn’t moved back there perman­
ently, they were only on holiday in 
vacation houses built by the depart­
ment. There is one picnic house there 
at the back of the old mission and 
no-one is using it. The people are 
camping in tents a few miles away.
The only other statement was 
from a policeman, Jim O’Shea, one 
of those who helped evict the Map­
oon people.
“He went last week ‘unofficially’ 
on a fishing trip and was reported 
in both Canberra and Brisbane as 
saying he couldn’t find any of the 
people.”
Barbara Russell said: “The people 
could have been hunting and fishing, 
which is what they’ve been doing 
mostly since they’ve got there — 
going out early and coming back at 
dusk.” But she also suspects that he 
might not have wanted to see anyone,
“I think that probably what they 
are doing is pretending nothing’s 
happened, which is better politics 
than strong active opposition. If the 
state government opposed the people 
they’d get a lot more publicity.
“Comalco’s attitude is interesting 
at the moment. They told the people 
they have got no objection, but 
would be instructed in their attit­
ude by the state government. So at 
the moment they haven’t done 
anything.”
She reports also that all the 
Mapoon people had wanted to meet 
with Killoran on September 11, but 
were informed that “Mr.Killoran 
didn’t believe in seeing people in 
groups because people can get carr­
ied away and you don’t know what 
might happen.”
Meanwhile stockmen from Weipa 
have arrived at Mapoon with inst­
ructions to round up not only their 
own cattle which have been pastured 
at Mapoon, but also the cleanskins — 
unbranded cattle with which they 
hoped to start their mob.
Why should Killoran authorize 
the taking of Mapoon cattle to 
the Weipa people?
“I suppose because they are still 
under Killoran’s control there,” 
Russell said.
Apparently the Queensland Gov­
ernment has more plans for control. 
According to a Brisbane corresp­
ondent, the department— at the 
moment battling the Federal govern­
ment for control of Aboriginal res­
erves — has already decided when, 
where arid how it will make it’s next 
move on the Mapoon people.
Poet Jean Jimmy with Jerry Hudson. Barbara Russell
I said to one of our missionaries 
and he punished me for three 
months.” (Mrs. Jimmy was expelled 
from the mission.)
\ Mrs. Jimmy, when she was chair­
person of the Mapoon Council, asked 
DAIA director, Killoran, 
about the removal of the people.
“He said, well the miners wanted 
that, wanted the land.
“I said, well I think the land 
wasn’t used. And I said, you prom­
ised us that we could go back. Why 
should you let the people have a 
fortnight or a month or four days, 
that isn’t fair, that’s our land. What 
are you afraid of, people might run 
away and Stây for good at old Ma­
poon?”
The people have been given various 
conditions on which they would be 
allowed to return to their home.
Mrs. Jimmy said one of them was 
that they could return in five years,
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to tribal lands, and that was sent 
from Mr. Wentworth.
“And this is what I asked Mr. 
Killoran. And he got really angry 
and nearly slapped my face. But I 
asked him this question, and I said, 
it’s just only asking. And he said, oh 
it's not true. Then I said, well if it’s 
not true why should it be published?”
When the people were forced out 
of Mapoon, the first families were 
sent to Hidden Valley — and offi­
cially they went voluntarily. Mrs. 
Jimmy and Mrs. Miller say it was 
done by trickery.
“They sent them to the hospital 
on Thursday Island”, Mrs. Jimmy 
said. “Might be a wife goes there to 
have her baby, but she can‘t come 
back, she have to go over to Hidden 
Valley, and the other families'follow 
after. That’s how they tricked us by 
sending two or three women to Thur­
sday Island to bom their babies and 
then after they finish, over to Hidden 
Valley and the rest of the family 
follow after.”
In 1962 the people were moved 
out by the police.
“When the police took us now, 
they took us away and left our food 
all hot on the stove. And I said, how 
would you like me to do that to you? 
And the two police were standing on 
either side and their revolvers in front 
of them. But 1 kept an eye on them 
and if anything happened I’ll just tip 
the table over and chuck Mr. Taylor 
down.
“But I was thinking — it’s no use 
fighting, what’s the use of having 
blood sprinkled all over. We might 
as well just take it as it comes.
“They took our names down, but 
we didn’t sign, we didn’t put our sig­
natures down because we were that 
angry. Our suitcases just stayed at
LAND RIGHTS LEADER 
IN DARWIN JAIL
Now Bobby Secretary is Larrakia and 
the Larrakias inhabited Darwin for 
some 30,000 years, could be forever 
for all we know. Geographically his 
district stretches out to Finnis River 
to Mananbar to Koolpinya Station, it 
covers at least a 100 square miles of 
ground. The Larrakia people are a 
salt water people; their totem is the 
crocodile and they would be lost 
living inland. As always, the white 
fellas showed their lolal disregard for 
Aboriginals and granted the Larrakia 
14 square miles and called it the 
Larrakia Reserve. Only one thing was 
wrong; it was 40 miles INLAND, in  
any case, they were shifted. Not to 
the Reserve, but to the Kahlin 
Compound, from there to Bagot 
Reserve, to a short stay at Berrimah 
then back to Bago again. The Larra­
kia did not want to live on Bagot so 
they came a mile or so out fo Kulaluk 
— they’ve been there some thirty 
years.
We Have Buggar All ~ The Kulaluk 
Story by Cheryl Buchanan.
Gwalwa Daraniki is the landrights 
association of the Aboriginal tribes, 
around Darwin including the Larrakia 
Brinkin, Wagait, Mulak Mulak tribes, 
and the people living at Knuckey’s 
Lagoon — who are described in the 
Larrakia Treaty as refugees. Gwalwa 
Daraniki was formed in 1970.
Among those at its first meeting 
were Bobby Secretary, a Larrakia el­
der whose Aboriginal name is Koola- 
murinee (the Larrakia Treaty says he 
is responsible for Kulaluk), and Fred 
Fogarty, a Queenslander who is vice- 
president of Gwalwa Daraniki.
Fred Fogarty is at present in 
gaol in Darwin, convicted by an all 
white jury of four charges including 
fire-bombing a truck. The truck was 
owned by surveyors who were mark­
ing a road through Kulaluk, one of 
the areas claimed in the Treaty. The 
people in Gwalwa Daraniki say Fred 
Fogarty is a prisoner of war.
The following story about the 
Gwalwa Daraniki’s fight for their 
land against white ‘developers’ is made 
up of reports from Bunji, the paper 
of the Gwalwa Daraniki, and We 
Have Buggar All - The Kulaluk Story.
Most of the land claimed in the 
Larrakia Treaty has not been built 
on. But Darwin is the fastest grow­
ing city in Australia, and over the past 
five or six years has been ‘develop* 
ing’ up and out at a tremendous 
rate - a residential suburb was 
built over Bagot Reserve - and 
surveyors are pegging out several 
lines and buildings over Aboriginal 
land claims.
We Have Buggar A ll describes 
the beginning:
iThe Gwalwa Daraniki Associat­
ion put in their first land claims on 
21 May, 1971, for the strip of land 
along the sea at the back of Wool- 
worths. (The Aboriginal Develop­
ment Foundation put in for a lease 
against the policy of the Gwalwa 
Daraniki). The Reply was recorded 
for Aboriginal history in Bunji in Oct­
ober 1971: “No ceremonies have 
been held at Kulaluk for many years” 
said Mr. Hunt from Canberra, “this 
is why the Larrakias cannot have 
that land.”
Koolamurinee (Bobby) was angry 
when he read the letter. We lost the 
land because we have no ceremonies. 
Now Kulaluk shall ha,ve a new cere­
mony. A Land ceremony. We shall: 
fight for our land.
On October 4, the Larrakia and 
people from other tribes had a 
‘sit-in’ on Bagot Road to publicize 
the land rights issue. They wanted to 
tell all the people that they were 
willing to stand up and fight against 
these bullymen from Canberra who 
made us unhappy. The petition sent 
to the Northern territory News in 
Darwin spoke:
“Before the coming of the white 
man, we knew little of the outside 
world. We loved our country, for­
est, desert and sea and dared not 
destroy it. We did not organize 
for war or conquest against other 
lands. We did not farm the land 
and divide it into squares with 
fences or houses. We were many 
tribes with many languages with­
out your King or Almighty God to 
protect us in this world and reward 
us in the next. We lived from day to 
day, season to season, not making 
plans for years to come. Because 
that was the way we lived, and be­
cause we were trusting and gener­
ous people, the white man has 
treated us like children. He has 
taught us much, but he has not been 
truthful1— we were left with no­
thing. We will not lose one more acre 
of land. WE STAND STRONG TO­
GETHER.” >
Bunji tells the history of the white 
invasion:
* February 5,1869 —George Wood- 
roffe Goyder landed at Fort Hill with 
his surveyors. They started marking 
the Larrakia land into squares.
These surveyors carried guns. The 
map Goyder took away is still used 
today.
Here is part of his official re­
port:
“The natives surrounded, and did 
ail they could to suffocate us by 
firing the long grass; we could have 
easily shot one or two of them, but 
in my position of protector of 
Aborigines as well as that of Sur­
veyor-General, Lknew that these 
miserable specimens of humanity 
were only following their savage 
instincts in doing what they did...”
Goyder also wrotq:
“ ...I had also to bear in mind that 
we were in what appeared to them, 
unauthorized and unwarrantable 
occupation of their country, and 
territorial rights are strictly ob­
served by the natives...” and:
“Even the Larrakia chief Mira ( 
had to be protected from the nat­
ives here by the men of the exped­
ition, as spears were raised against 
him in the camp at Fort Hill, be­
cause his policy was friendly to­
wards us.”
Now the terrible ‘hundred 
years of destruction’ of the Larrakia 
tribe began. The true story of the 
building of Darwin has never been 
told.
June 2,1965 — The breaking up of 
Darwin’s Bagot Reserve was announ­
ced this day-by Mr. Barnes, the 
Minister of Territories. There would 
be 387 residential sites in the new 
suburb to be called Ludmilla.
May 1971 - Bobby Secretary tells 
the Northern Territory News: “We 
are not wallabies. Kulaluk belongs 
to my tribe.”
July 9,1971 — Fifteen men and 
/women from Kulalak marched seven 
miles into town on National Abor­
igines Day. Topsy Jewaynim carried 
a sign, “l  am Larrakia and proud of 
it.”
October 4,1971 -—  The second sit 
down. Three times the Larrakia, Brin­
kin and Wagaits sat across Bagot high­
way at 7.30 am. Somehow we will. 
make the town listen,” they said. * 
November, 7 1971 — Five black 
brothers put up the Kulaluk flag 
outside the Darwin Law Courts. “ If 
this is the balander’s way to take 
our land, we now claim it all back,” 
said Koolarmurinee.
May 14, 1973 — Five Larrakia Elders 
visited the sacred ceremony place 
called Goondal, inside the Army 
Camp, for the first time in 40 years., 
Why should they need a permit to 
see this important place at Emery 
Point?
June 2, 1973 -•<: Mr Justice Woodward 
and the Land Rights Commission < 
met the Gwalwa Daraniki at Kul­
aluk.
These are the Claims of the Larrakia 
Treaty.
1. The return of Goondal, Kulaluk 
, Dariba Noogalinya, Balyun and 
Manabur.
2. $15 million for one hundred years 
o f destruction.
3. Six hundred and seventy acres of 
town land to replace land taken from 
Bagot in 1965.
4. Ownership o f the 14 square mile 
Larrakia Reserve.
5. Land for all tribes camped around 
Darwin, e.g. Railway Dam.
6. A musuem and monument to the 
land rights struggle.
June 10, 1973 — A man pulled down 
the sign board (marking the land 
claim). “I will shoot you people”, 
he told Violet, at Kulaluk. He was 
angry.
June 11, 1973 The Gwalwa Dar­
aniki wrote to Judge Woodward. 
“Please stop all building on our land” 
they said.
June 14, 1973 — There was a Land 
Rights conference at Bagot. All our 
brothers and sisters voted to back up 
the Kulaluk tribes. After stopping 
the traffic everyone marched to Kul­
aluk and the sign was nailed to a tree.
Aboriginal Land Claim. Buy or Build 
at Your Own Risk! (signed Gwalwa 
Daraniki.)
July 5, 1973 — All the people stop­
ped surveyors who were marking a 
road down to the beach. The police 
could do nothing. At Kulaluk the 
people worried, “Will they come 
back tommorrow?”
July 6, 1973 y;* The surveyors came 
back again. The Gwalwa Daraniki 
defended their land. A truck caught 
fire. David Daniels, Bob Secretary 
and Fred Fogarty were arrested.
July 8, 1973 — Fred Fogarty, Vice 
President of the Gwalwa Daraniki, 
flew to Surfers Paradise for the 
Labor Party conference.
“If you have been 104 
years without your land, a few more 
years won‘t hurt,” the Prime Min­
ister told Fred. “By that time there 
will be nothing left,’’said Fred Fog­
arty.
■July 10, 1973 — Bob Secretary was 
convicted of disorderly behavior at 
Ostermann Street, Coconut Grove 
(Kulaluk) on July 6. “Those men 
shouldn’t have been there,” he told 
the magistrate.
“You know you can’J, take the law 
in your own hands”the magistrate 
growled. Bob was wearing his red 
headband.
July 13, 1973 — Fred spoxe ai a D ig  
meeting at the Sydney University.
He collected 75 dollars for the land
rights struggle. We have many friends 
in the south, he reported to the 
Gwalwa Darankki. Our Black Bro­
ther from Africa, Edison Zvobgo, 
paid Fred’s fares.
July 13, 1973 — The Works Depart­
ment asked for permission to put a 
sewerage pipeline across the Kulaluk 
land claim.
July 15, 1973 — Mr Kep Enderby, 
the Minister for the Northern Terri­
tory, visited Kulaluk with newspaper 
and TV cameras. Also ten Govern­
ment people. This was on a Sunday 
morning. This is bad manners.
July 23, 1973 — A meeting of the 
Gwalwa Daraniki voted not to let the 
sewerage pipeline cross Kulaluk un­
til the Treaty is signed.
The people are thinking, the white 
man’s law is a very bad thing. We do 
not want to see Fred prosecuted for 
defending his land. He has been told 
to go to court again in September.
The subdividers should be prosecut­
ed, ndt our people. But so many of 
our people have died for landrights, 
that we can never give up.J
The latest issue of Bunji contin­
ues the story from the beginning of 
the trial.
iOn Sunday August 18, members 
of the Gwalwa Daraniki set up a 
camp outside the Law courts. They 
had a tent with signs saying, “Land 
Rights on Trial”, liThe World is Wat­
ching” and “We Support Fred Fogar­
ty
That camp stayed outside the 
court for five days and nights — un­
til the end of the trial of Fred Fogar­
ty. Many tribes came to sleep there. 
Brothers sold our book, The Kulaluk 
Story, in the street.
Inside, the lawyers picked a jury.
It was an all white jury and the sec­
retary of the Aborigines Benefit 
Trust Fund was the foreman.
They heard the same old story.
How our brothers and sisters fought 
the surveyors and a truck was burnt.
Fred sat quiet, wearing his red 
headband.
It was an old story to the jury al­
so. “Put out of your mind any racial 
prejudice you might have. Forget 
anything you might have read” said 
the judge.
“What a stange place,” said the 
Brinkin children when they saw the 
wigs and the judge in his . red 'coat.
Fred played it cool. He did not 
say much. “They cannot send me to 
gaol” , he thought. “The Woodward 
Land Rights Report shows we were 
right” .
Many people watching the case 
believed Fred would go free.
But the jurymen talked about it 
over lunch. They came straight back 
and said “Guilty ” four times. This 
was Darwin NT, remembfer. Guilty 
to: causing damge to a truck amoun­
ting to more than $10, two charges 
of assault occasioning actual bodily 
harm, assaulting a police officer, re­
sisting arrest.
Fred was remanded to Fanny Bay 
Gaol. Ten days later he came back 
for sentencing. “I am punishing you 
for serious breaches of the law: you 
are not being punished for asserting 
Aboriginal Land rights,” said the 
Judge.
We did not see brother Fred again. 
He joined our many brothers and 
sisters in Darwin Gaol.
The sentence: 12 months hard la­
bour in gaol but to be released after 
a non-parole period of six months on 
a three year $300 bond.
In the bad old days it was OK to 
go out and shoot Blacks. Read what 
the Territory newspaper said: “ For 
our part we cannot see why the 
eharges of a host of howling fire­
side humanitarians cannot be met 
boldly and answered. If the police 
and private parties who were sent 
out after the horrible murder of 
four of our respected pioneers did 
not teach the natives a lesson, we re­
gret it.
“Arrest and trial by jury is a 
farce when dealing with savages.”
In those days there was a war go­
ing on. The new settlers wanted the 
land and the tribes tried to stop 
them. Where land was taken, it was 
taken by force.
Only now is the Land Rights 
Commission supposed to be settling 
the land grievances of the tribes of 
the Northern Territory.
And as Judge Woodward said: 
“Kulaluk has become something of a 
symbol of the stand which Aborig­
ines are once again making against 
the tendency to put their interests 
last in any consideration of land 
usage.”
But Aborigines who stood against 
the white invaders have always been 
called criminals, murderers, savages, 
etc. Fred Fogarty in gaol is a sym­
bol of the whites’ failure to under­
stand our point of view.
Fred Fogarty is a prisoner o f war. J
Bunji comes out monthly, subscrip­
tion by donation to P.O. Box 4751, 
Darwin, NT. 5794.
We Have Buggar All — The Kulaluk 
Story by Cheryl Buchanan is $1.00 
from Race Relations AUS 97 Drum­
mond Street Garitón. 3053.
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books for 
fascination
Helen Garner
I really liked Wrappings.
One minor reason is that there’s 
a terrific photo of Vicki Viidikas on 
the front cover, which actually gives 
you a good idea of what she looks 
like, and which I liked looking at 
between stories.
The book consists of thirty prose 
pieces of varying lengths, and one 
poem. Naturally some of the very 
short ones could be called poems, if 
it mattered — Viidikas has a strong 
grasp of imagery and some of the 
language is extremely dense.
Someone remarked he thought 
her style “glib”. That surprised me. 
I think he’s wrong, but still it was 
an interesting comment because I 
think quite a few people have that 
reaction to writing which is dense 
with imagery. She pulls off coup 
after coup — often you feel she’s 
only just pulled it off, but isn’t that 
enough? There’s a good example, 
in the story called The Snowman in 
the Dutch Masterpieces: the girl is 
being told by a loathsome, supercool 
man how she ought to forget ideals 
and writing, and use her “very fine 
figure” to make money. Her feeble 
protests ignored, “she sat back si­
lently feeling like a two bob watch 
slowly ticking the hard way.”
She blows it sometimes, slipping 
into language so close to naturalistic 
that it sounds sloppy (“he felt in­
credibly good”), letting those images 
flourish a bit too wildly. But mostly 
she uses language with confidence, 
knows how to put a sentence • to­
gether with panache.
What I like about the book is 
that through the image-packed lan­
guage runs a strong, clear, unbreak­
able thread, a mind with a good 
edge to it, a sense of forcefulness 
and control. That’s in the writing. 
But the girl-persona in nearly all the 
stories that concern relationships 
with men is oddly passive, vague and 
accepting — oddly precisely because 
of the strength of the writing. Maybe 
it’s a bit sipiple of me to imagine 
that the girl-persona’s experiences 
are those of, or based on those of 
Viidikas herself. But they’re so ex­
traordinarily convincing, real and 
familiar that they must be. The 
people, the situations and dialogue 
are so familiar that some of the 
stories might be letters you’d written 
yourself, or conversations you’d 
overheard in some restaurant.
Part of their familiarity rests in a 
quality of almost cynical resignation, 
of the weariness that comes over 
people at too early an age, when 
they move in the rootless city world 
that Viidikas knows: no illusions 
about love or sex, sometimes even a 
determined killing of illusions, for 
good and bad reasons. She says it 
again and again, about the end of 
fucking or of loving:
“It doesn’t really matter, what 
did I expect?”
“As if she hadn’t known. The 
inevitableness of their futures. This 
attraction to dream.”
“And she was nodding, being 
objective . . . ”
“. , . Whole rivers of kisses not 
remembered, of significant words 
lost in isolation, of the continuity 
of nothing continuous . . . ”
It’s a background of knowingness 
against which the occasional sharp 
flash of sensual or emotional delight 
shows the more brilliantly for being 
unexpected.
It’s dark, sometimes, but she 
doesn’t bullshit you; and there’s a 
real charge in the language, the way 
she can keep the whole thing surging 
along.
* * *
Crying in the Garden is quite 
another matter.
“The words have risen up through 
the silence,” says Suzanne Holly 
Jones on the jacket . . . “ It was 
hard work and I care for it.” 
While Viidikas strides forth, open, 
confident, sceptical, Jones treads, 
;(like her character Jo), “attentively 
barefooted”. The experiences she 
deals with in the novel are so pain­
ful. so close to the bone that it’s as 
if she’s slicing off bits of herself, 
with miniscule, breathless care, and 
laying them out beside each other to 
receive her, and our, scrutiny. “ I 
concentrate in the early morning on 
my wounds, I cannot let them heal,” 
says Jo, the woman in the novel.
There are three main characters: 
the girl Jo, the man Joe, the man 
Zig. The time and narrative sequence 
is fractured: a strange country, idle­
ness, madness, Australia, street riots, 
a clinic somewhere, a rape, travel­
ling, a death. The book has a narra­
tive all right, but it is purposely ob­
scure. She takes you into the dread­
fully secret parts of herself, into the 
anguished passion she has for the 
man Joe who can’t love:
“I have learnt quickly to re­
frain from affection or interest. 
But his whole aloofness, his ter­
rible disregard is constant seduc­
tion . . .  He looks straight through 
my desire and turns away . . .  and 
I know then that if I want to con­
tinue to live I will have to leave 
immediately . . .  I stand up in 
that marvellous agony of deci­
ding, knowing that I have no 
choice but to die the death this 
man is going to allow me. I am 
" shared;#enslaved in wicked adora­
tion, so that I hate Joe, and can­
not leave or ever keep that insis­
tent blood from being beaten in 
me.”
The writing is highly charged, 
painstakingly wrought, often diffi­
cult, opaque, like a person talking 
close to your ear in the dark, in an 
urgent, intense whisper, saying some­
thing you can’t quite grasp the sense 
of. At times, though, she breaks out 
on to wide plateaus of light: when 
she talks about whatever Middle 
Eastern country it is they’re in, the 
visual writing is really marvellous, 
vivid, sharp and strong.
She lays out her (excellent) dia­
logue in a way which I bet a lot of 
people wish they’d thought of: she 
spaces it' out on the page so as to 
make the voice-pauses visible, in a 
perfectly simple and unobtrusive 
way.
This is not a book you could say 
you liked. It seems to have been 
written in an extended burst of that 
obsessive passion Yeats calls “the 
fascination of what’s difficult”. The 
more I think about it, the more 
successful it looks.
These books are among the first 
fruits of two new publishing firms, 
Outback Press in Melbourne, and 
Wild and Woolley in Sydney.
JOW ME 
THIS 
DECEMBER?, v . ^  iARDVARK \  
EXPEDITIONS \  A  
TO \  %
india, africa 
&  sth.america
ARDVARK 
EXPEDITIONS:
4 MULTAMA RD.
ARTARMON 2064. Cheap,interesting and unusual overland safaris.
or the return of 
the celluloid totem
Tim Piggot
Nick: 4You can't repeat the past. ' 
Gatsby: 4Can't repeat the past? 
Why o f course you can.'
Unfortunately, Hollywood has ig­
nored Nick Carraway ’s advice. Amer- 
ika needs to sell us all good times 
and, as good times can’t mean now, 
they might as well mean F.' Scott 
Fitzgerald’s Jazz Age 1920s.
The Nostalgia Industry has swept 
up Fitzgerald’s classic novel on the 
crest of a romantic wave suspended 
far above the pessimism and apathy
of the present social reality. The 
fashion industry sells gatsby gear, 
the film is planned as a featured cul­
tural “event” for millions, Time 
magazine does a cover story, a tele­
vision special shows us Robert Red- 
ford as Redford as Gatsby and Mia 
Farrow as Mia Farrow as Daisy.
Movies of The Last Tycoon, Zelda 
Fitzgerald’s Save Me the Waltz, and a 
film biography on Zelda are being 
planned.
Jack Clayton’s film is Holly­
wood’s Filming a Classic style.Every- 
thing seems to be frozen with ac­
tors self-conciously Speaking Great 
Dialogue. Gatsby’s huge yellow car, 
for instance, which flashed like gold 
through the novel appears as a still 
snapshot entitled: 1930s Yellow 
Roadster. The moving, living quality 
of the book is curiously absent in 
the film. Fitzgerald’s scathingly crit­
ical view of the rich, metamorphoses 
into an image of glittering parties 
where everyone seems to be having a 
good time.
The Great Gatsby is about love, 
money and power. The film seems to 
say nothing more than a banal 
money-can’t-buy-you-love. But Fitz­
gerald wasn’t so sure: he was “over­
whelmingly aware of the youth and 
mystery that wealth imprisons and
preserves, of the freshness of many 
clothes, and of Daisy, gleaming like 
silver, safe and proud above the hot 
struggles of the poor,”
Later, he reminds us that “they 
were careless people — they smashed 
up things and creatures and then re­
treated back' into their money or 
their vast carelessness, or whatever 
it was that kept them together, and 
let other people clear up the mess 
that they had made.
Fitzgerald’s ambivalent but critical 
attitude to Romantic Love also 
seems to be missing from the movie. 
Jay Gatsby’s “committment to a 
Holy Grail”, and “his Idea of love” 
becomes a matinee movie of Robert 
Redford and Mia Farrow in love 
drinking champagne on the grass. 
Hollywood, as usual showers deca­
dence down into the front stalls like 
the opening of Disneyland’s image 
of Fantasyland. Buñuel managed to 
take the bourgeoisie apart like a sur­
geon in the Discreet Charm o f the 
Bourgeoisie, with an investigation of 
similar obssessions.
Gatsby is in many ways the ameri- 
kan dream turned sour — Fitzgerald 
used Nick Carraway as the image of 
the “innocent American”. Daisy’s 
husband, Tome is well played: the 
arrogant fascistic all-amerikan rich
boy. Lois Chile as Jordan is also 
good: cool, crisp and so rich. . .
When Nick meets a gambler friend 
of Gatsby’s who fixed the 1919 
World Series he is amazed: “ Fixed 
the World Sériés? The idea staggered 
me. I remembered, of course, that 
the World Series had been fixed in 
1919, but if I had thought of it at all 
I would have thought o f it as a thing 
that merely happened, the end of 
some inevitable chain. It never occur­
red to me that one man could start 
to play with the faith of fifty million 
people — with the single-mindedness 
of a burglar blowing a safe.”
Howard da Silva, incidentally, is 
terrific as Meyer Wolsheim, the gam­
bler, and felt like the only recognis­
able character from Fitzgerald’s 
world.
Perhaps many movfe-goers won’t 
¡see the relevance of these references 
to the book. Movies of books are 
better if they concentrate on creat­
ing a cinematic world of their own. 
But Clayton hasn’t done that: his 
movie is painfully literary. Great 
slabs of dialogue are taken exactly as 
they appear in the book. The epi­
sodic sequences of the novel are 
more or less intact. Movies are the 
relavant art form of the twentieth 
century, but the book has a more 
cinematic immediate presence than 
this movie which hangs suspended in 
some timeless void, as unable to deal 
with the movement of history as 
Jay Gatsby was in Fitzgerald’s orig­
inal story.
Clayton retains these narrative de­
vices (“events” and dialogue and the 
plot) in his narrative, but loses, for
instance, Fitzgerald’s use of colour 
symbolism. White (as a symbol of 
idealism and purity) and gold (for 
materialism and corruption) flash 
through his book but are not used as 
symbolic messages to relate meaning­
ful undercurrents in the film.
It will be interesting to see the 
“success” of this movie. Can Holly­
wood still sell us the magic dream- 
life o f romantic figures who look 
like unreal Celluloid Totem figures 
above us? I don’t think, at least, 
that this can be done to young 
movie-goers,
A group of kids leaving the theat­
re described the movie as “bullshit; 
it’s got nothing to do with real life, I 
suppose all you can say is it shows 
the fake way of life of amerikans” 
which is encouraging.
One can only agree with the ameri 
ikan writer who claimed that: “ Fitz­
gerald’s most class-concious novel 
has been turned into a lifeless period 
piece, a roaring 20s fashion show. 
His explosive content has been total­
ly sacrificed to form to make a mov- 
ie that is visually beautiful but dram­
atically inane. . . ”
And agree with the kids at the 
end of the movie who wrote the word 
SHIT in large black letters on the 
monstrous palace where Gatsby lives.
Don’t waste $2.75 for this rip-off 
movie. Buy the novel for a dollar 
and read - that.
Fitzgerald’s book still works in 
1974. Jack Clayton’s celluloid hallu­
cination doesn’t.
“Please do not adjust your se ts . . .  Reality is out of 
focus. "
Dialogue between person as pussycat and puppet as 
person — fantasy performed.
POPEYE ZAPS ALONG
The P opeye Puppets  are en­
tertaining, educative, colourful, 
simple, very friendly and lots 
of fun. The show zaps along in 
slapdash surrealist style which 
is terrific if you’re a kid and 
terrific if you’re not. H.L.Men- 
cken described the American 
Language as “ Zowie, bam,
socko, grup, plop, wow, glug, 
oof, ulk, whap, bing, flooie, 
and grr..” Theatre doesn’t us­
ually have that kind of untidy 
gusto that feels like life. But 
the puppets do: it was like be­
ing inside a living, moving, 
comic.
Rather than a sociological
analysis of the performance in 
words , (the one I saw told how  
the puppets overthrew their > 
string-pullers and demanded 
Self-Management for Puppets), 
we have photographs by Micky 
Allen to show what it was 
like . ,
Tim Piggot
A picture's worth a thousand words and a mask can be worth a thousand actors' 
expression s....
P o l v d o r
JO H N  M RtJHLL.
THE IflcST EBflNN
featuring John Mayall,
High Tide Harris, Randy Resnick, 
Red Holloway, Larry Taylor and 
Soko Richardson.
available now
2391 141
Distributed by Phonogram
Currently available
The Turning Point 
LP 184 308
Jazz Blues Fusion 
LP 2391 032 
Cassette 3177 071 
Moving On 
LP 2391 047 
Cassette 3177 091
Something New 
LP 2489 043
Ten Years Are Gone 
LP 2672 011
The Best of John May all 
LP 2672 013 - . .
Tour dates-—
Sydney (Hordern Pavilion) — October 8th 
Melbourne (Dallas Brooks Hall) — October 10th 
Adelaide (Festival Theatre) — October 11th 
Perth (Her Majesty’s Theatre) — October 12th 
Melbourne (Dallas Brooks Hall) — October=14th 
Canberra (Canberra Theatre) — October 15th 
Brisbane (Festival Hall) — October 16th
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flTOrWTIC JflD
A  new  book by Pamela Cocabola Brown. Obtainable from  
T om ato  Press|  117 Glebe Point R d , Glebe, 2037.
ACADEMIC
he may be brilliant 
at writing 
the southern end 
of sentences, 
he cannot calculate 
the yarrow straws 
or understand 
the readout.
POEM FOR THE CHILDREN OF 1948.
together, my friends, 
together 
we have reached 
the age
of dental decay.
PANACEA.
endomorph.1**: 
ectomorph, 
mesomorph.
shotarhorph?
New
fflayallBaq
John Mayall arrives in Australia 
early October with a new line up 
comprising Soko Richards on drums, 
(with Mayall after ten years with Ike 
and Tina Turner); Red Holloway on 
sax and horns; guitarists Rahdy Res­
nick and High Tides Harris: as well 
as Larry Taylor on bass (after three 
years with Canned Heat and previ-' 
ously in Australia with Jerry Lee 
Lewis).
LEARN ASTROLOGY
Classes and private tuition in basic and advanced 
astrology are now available from an astrologer 
with 15 years experience in his field, A course 
of lessons will enable you to tje able to cast 
and analyse personal horoscopes.
For full details telephone 772.6944.
Raymond Moore. 2 Somme Parade. EdithvAle, Vic.
DOCTOR DUNCAN
REVOLUTION
BOOKSHOP
FEMINIST AND GAY LIBERATION RESOURCES
A co-operative, nonprofit book service with 
books like:
WE ARE ALL LESBIANS — poetry anthology 
ed. Fran Winant. $1.70, and 30 cents postage. 
MOUTH OF THE DRAGON -  new poetry 
journal o f  Male Love, ed. Andrew Bifrost. 
$1.80, and 20 cents postage.
OUR BODIES OURSELVES -  a book by and 
for women. $2.25, and 50 cents postage.
FREE CATALOGUE. MONTHLY BOOKNEWS 
$2.00 pa, PO Box 12D, North Adelaide 5006.
f l u t e  t u i t i o n
JAZZ OR CLASSICAL. 
SY D N EY
8 2 7 1 3 2 6 . 821965.
B ack  issu e s
Issue no. 1: The first interview  w ith  R up­
ert Max Stuart, in  jail in S ou th  A ustralia  
14  years for m urder, and for being b lack / 
The Bertram  W ainer story . Part 1, the  
lead-up to  M elbourne’s abortion  en q u iry / 
Gary Y oung, p op  star/Ian M cCausland’s 
first fu ll-page com ic “ D ow n  o n  Karmic 
Farm ” .
Issue no. 2: R on  C obb’s first Australian  
cartoon /A  h istory  o f  drug-taking in  
A ustralia, part 1, up to  1 9 0 5 /T id ik aw a  
& friends: a story  and stills from  Jeff and  
Su D oring’s film  abou t N iugin i cannibals/ 
Dr Wainer & th e cop s, and th e m edia.
Issue no. 3: B eatrice F au st’s essay on  
pornography, a 4 0 0 0  , w ord, illustrated  
study  o f  pornography in  A ustralian so c ie ty  
/A  h istory  o f  drugs iii A ustralia, part 2 /  
R on  C ob b ’s Pine Gap base cartoon .
Issue no. 4: Psycho-active plants growing  
in Australian suburban gardens/R epression  
at B lack tow n  High S ch oo l/p ortra it o f  a 
counter-cultural V ictorian  fo o tb a ll h ero / 
su ction  to o l for aborting ¡Z im m er’s Essay, 
a short novel b y  R obert A dam soh and 
Bruce H anford, on  life  inside N ew  Sou th  
Wales jails, part 1 /Jen n y  B row n on  the  
costs  and business traps o f  rock groups.
Issue no. 5: Jenny  Brow n o n  Hare Krish- 
nas in M elbourne/th e state o f  alternate  
film  and tv, in  th e last days o f  th e  LCP 
govern m ent/B eatrice  Faust talks w ith  tw o  
w om en  over 75  about sex /d issec tio n  o f  th e  
G lebe E xpressw ay figh t, in terview s w ith  
D M R, loca l residents etc.. I Z im m e r’s Essay, 
part 2 /B ob  A dam son review s Van  
M orrison.
Issue no. 6: The S ou th  A ustralian police  
cover-up o f  th e m urder o f  h om osexu a l 
. academ ic, George D u n can /th e  .story o f  a 
M elbourne high sch oo l teach er’s im prom p­
tu  sex-ed u cation  class, b y  th e  w om an  
teacher w h o w as su b seq u en tly  fired /w hat 
happened to  Joe  Cocker in  A ustralia/a  
history  o f  abortion  in  V ictoria , part 1, up 
to  1 9 4 5 /ex p la in in g  E instein , and reapprais­
ing co sm o lo g y  b y  Alan R oberts, part 1 /  
Frank M oorehouse o n  the A ussie male. 
Issue no. 7: A kur R oberts explain s co s­
m o lo g y , part 2 /a  p oetry  su p p lem en t ed ited  
b y N orm an T a lb o t/A b o rtio n  in V ictoria ,
1 part 2 , th e fuss o f  the late ’6 0 s /R o ss  
W ilson interview ed.
Issue no. 8; H ow  Labor w on  by Ian 
T urner/R on  C ob b ’s B illy  M cM ahon  
“ T hat’s All F o lk s” ca rtoon /B isexu a lity , 
b y  H elen G arner/C heryl Buchanan o n  the  
A boriginal delega tion  to  Pek ing/Jenny  
B row n interview s B ob H aw ke/W endy  
B acon  o n  Pat M ackie’s cou rt v ictory  over  
Frank P acker/Jon H aw kes o n  the h istory  
o f  th e APG.
Issue no. 9: D raft resisters and e x ­
conscripts interview ed after Labor stopped  
con scr ip tion /ta lk in g  w ith  King Cross pros- 
s itu tes /w h y  the DLP can ’t survive.
Issue no. 10: C onfession s o f  a m ale 
p rostitu te /S y lv ia  & th e S y n th etic s  / 
Ringolevio, ex tract from  E m m ett G rogan’s 
novel, part 1 /P on ch  H aw kes talks w ith  
Margaret W hitlam /B un gool and Sunbury— 
tw o  rock  festivals/m arijuana and crotch  
disease.
Issue no.. .11: N im bin  - background to  the 
Aquarius F estiva l/S yd n ey  w om en  invade 
an all-m ale bar m  M anly /a psychiatric  
nurse o n  th e  horror o f  h osp ita ls/sexu a l cys- 
tit is /R m g o /e ifo , part2/P ituri, ’JJ’vibori^  
ginal .w ay  o f  gettin g  ston ed /B lack  Sabbath, 
to u r/y o u n g  turks in the CPA. ■
Isstie no.% 12: The trial ^of Hie Angt'y 
Brigade in L ondon/urim arried m oth ers’ 
h om es in M elbourne/fem in ist conferen ce  
at Mt B eau ty /dou ble-page cartoon  supple- 
m en t/S lad e  tou r/S unb ury  review ed/P ort 
Jackson fo lk  festival.
Issue no. 13: 1 9 7 3  E ucharistic C ongress in 
M elbourne/th e R olling S to n e s ’ Australian  
tour, by Jen n y  B row n, w ith  p h otos/P eggy  
B erm an’s b o o k  o n  th e ab ortion  en q u iry / 
business and p o litic s  o f  the drug scene, by  
R ob in  W inkler/sabotaging th e US consul 
and big-nam e capita lists in V ictoria / 
M cCausland’s Guru com ic  strip.
Issue no. 14: Junkie m urder—Bruce H an­
ford ’s investigation  o f  the unsolved  sh o o t­
ing o f  a S yd n ey  shrfer, p a r t i/a  jail escap­
e e ’s story  o n  life  inside and o u t /a  con su m ­
er’s guide to  con tracep tion /w o.m en  in  
th eatre, b y  H elen Garner.
Issue no. 15: H eroin in S y d n ey —H anford’s 
story  o n  the ju n k ie’s m urder cut short by  
the danger he faced /nurses speak o u t  
against their lo t/travel guide for Indonesia, 
through to  T urkey/A .K . W eil’s th eories o f  
raised con sciou sn ess as su b stitu te  for  
w estern  m ed ic in e/A .J . W eberm an on  
D ylan, Jim  M orrison, Peter T ow nshend  
and Janis Joplin .
Issue no, 16: Fritz the Cat: th e film  pre­
v iew ed /th e  p ollu tin g o f  Port Phillip B ay/ 
w om en  invade th e W ollongong steelw orks/ 
Chinese p o litica l prisoners/psychiatry  and 
anti-psychiatry—double-page special/G ary  
G litter/F red R obin son .
Issue no. 17: WJ2L, a critical lo o k  by  
H elen Garner /inside the R ight to L ife  
organisation /N im b in  re vie w ed / Australian  
film s: interview s w ith Graem e B lundell, A1 
F in n ey , Martha K ay, Chris T illam , Sm art 
Street, Phil N o y ce  & D avid E lfick /F rank  
Zappa interview .
Issue no. 18: Lift-o.ut W atergate supple- 
m en t/Z a p p a in  A ustralia/G odfathers o f  the  
NSW A L P /V ictor ia ’s Ford factory  str ike/ 
dop e laws in Q ueensland.
Issue no. 19: M edical s tu d en ts’ critique o f  
their profession/D alm as: h ow  th e  film ’s 
star freaked o u t /th e  S yd n ey  University  
strike over teaching w o m en ’s stud ies/ 
ph one conversation s w ith  ASIO agents/ 
p oem s by Kate Jennings an d - Richard  
Tipping.
Issue no. 20: Omega: w hat th e  US com ­
m u nications base m eans to  Australian sec­
urity, and to  residents o f  D en iliq u in / 
interview  w ith  Candy R aym ond o f  N u m ­
ber 961 com m u nal life in Brisbane, S yd ­
ney, M elbourne and B erlin /V ictoria  S treet 
background/interview  w ith  Joh n  Prine.
Issue no. 21: Guru Maharaj Ji, fastest ris­
ing guru in the w est/B o d y  Tim e, a b ook  
on circadian rhyth m s in ou r  b od ies and 
w hat th ey  m ean/graffiti guerillas/Tasm an- 
ian Labor Party and allegation s that they  
bought th eir w ay to  pow er/T ariq  A li in ter­
v iew ed/M arcos’ takeover in th e  Phillip- 
pines.
Issue no. 22: Gay Pride W eek—interview s  
and m an ifestos/K irlian  p h otograp h y, cap­
turing hum an vibes o n  film /crip p les un ite  
for b etter  con d ition s/P eter  K avo, N iugin i 
socialist in terv iew ed /m em oirs o f  a S yd n ey  
cop, part 1.
Issue no. 23: M elbourne cop s and JP con ­
spire to  fake search warrants—our evidence  
/the eco n o m ics  and so c io lo g y  o f  Mel­
bourne foo tb a ll, w ith  in terv iew s/inside th e  
jails, b y  prisoners, jailers and critics/d os- 
siers on  S ou th  A m erican cou n tries /R ob ert  
Crum b’s first acid trip cartoon .
Issue no. 24: H ow  A ustralian cu stom s  
helped im p ort d op e  from  Indonesia  to  se­
cure a b u st/o il, Israel, and th e  m iddle east 
/herpes, th e virus o f  love/M ary W hite- 
nouse and the Festival o f  L igh t/h ow  a 
co llective  h ou seh old  broke u p /th e  fight 
to  preserve th e  R ock s/b u y in g  T untable  
Falls at N im bin.
Issue no. 25: The student tak eover o f  
Thailand, tw o  pages o f  w orld-exclusive  
p h o to s/th e  P en tagon ’s p lo t to  k ill A llen d e / 
m eth ad on e versus heroin , users and critics  
argue/K ate Jennings review s P erform ance / 
C olin T albot on  the Balm ain p o ets /g e ttin g  
the h ip p ies o u t o f  Bali.
Issue no. 26: Marshall G reen, h is h istory  
and current p lan s/th e  V ictoria  Street 
b attle /k id s and co llective  liv in g /th e pros  
and co n s o f  b icyc le  r id in g/L eun ig’s full- 
page fuck ing cartoon /U S  plans for V iet­
nam  1 9 7 4 /H e len  Garner cans A lvin  
Purple.
Issue no. 27: Background to  th e  Bathurst 
jail burn ing/P eter Kavo interview ed  
(again )/tw o-page spread o f  p ictu res from  
R ock Dreams, surreal im ages o f  1 9 6 0 s  
rock ’n ‘ roll h eroes/w h at th e U SA  tells  
the m arines w hen  th ey  com e to  Australian  
bases/on e w om an ’s d ec ision  to  leave her  
husband, h o m e and kids.
Issue no. 28: W orker participation  
sch em es in  NSW—h o w  th ey  b o o st p ro fits/ 
Sw am i M uktananda visits/B idura, a jail 
for w ayw ard girls—and E lsie, a refuge for  
w om en  in  n eed /w h at Cleo m agazine really  
th inks o f  w om en /K ate  Jennings o n  Jon i 
M itchell/A borig inal sch oo lin g  b y  C heryl 
B uchanan/prisoners describe th e Bathurst 
jail r io t.
Issue no. 29: C ollective m an agem en t in  
M elbourne’s Pram F actory  Theatre/W orld  
Bank invo lvem en t in  sou th  V ietn am ’s tiger 
cage prisons/interview  w ith  A ndre M enras, 
ex-prisoner o f  Pres, T h ieu /P atty  Hearst— 
did she fall or w as she pushed?/L eichhardt 
W om en’s com m u n ity  health  centre.
Issue no. 30: J 9 7 4  federal e lection s/in ter- 
view s w ith  Jack M undey, Bruce M cGuin- 
ness,. L yn H ovey and th e Hare Krishna 
senate candidate /B lack Panthers accuse  
the SLA  o f  FBI links.
Issue no. 31: Journey to  N orth  W est Cape 
—a first hand accou n t o f  th e  p ro test o f  
E x m o u th /R ed  S ym on s, M elbourne rock er/ 
check ing th e v ib e -o f country-.voters/cock- 
roacheij, an in-d.pptb stu,<fy p f S y d n ey ’s , 
plagu e/A S lO  ' m ail attacks Diggel- p h o to ­
grapher. I f $■*,.( v
Issue no. 32: Jim  Cairns' in terview ;1 o n  the 
K issinger strategy, worker con tro l big  
bu sin ess/touring  G ippsland w ith  Marshall 
G reen /linking th e assassination  o f  JFK  and 
the W atergate buggers/M elbourne Film  
Festival.
Issue no. 33: The self-determ ination  plans 
o f N ew  G uinea’s Trohriarid Islanders— 
in terview  w ith  Joh n  Kasaipwalova/M ar- 
shall G reen as h a tch et m an /th e  Batnurst 
46  go o n  trial/H are K rishnas’ annual 
parade/G eneral M otors and Ford interests  
in Nazi G erm any/p en sion  sch em es for  
w om en /In d ia ’s /u n r e s t .
Issue no. 34: W om en and Madness, .Phyllis 
Chester o n  her b ook  and its rep ercussion s/ 
the id eo log ica l d ilem m as o f  m ice-catching  
for vegetarians/surrealist p h otograp h y /th e  
Bathurst jail riot trial contin ues/p urging  
C onfucius. /
Issue no. 35: Jon i M itchell in terview ed  
abou t her records, loves and lo n e lin ess / 
the. land rights con  o n  A ustralia’s b lacks/ 
Terry D arm ondy and S yd n ey  jug band  
m u sic /L ou  R eed  con cert py Jenny B row n / 
th e perils o f  having bab ies at h om e, on e  
w om an ’s am azing ta le /B ruce C athie’s grid 
th eory  o f  U FO s and N -bom b ex p lo sio n s/ 
Fairlea prison /corru p tion  in V ictor ia ’s 
H ospital E m p loyees’ F ederation .
Issue no. 36: Interview s on  in fla tion  w ith  
B ob H aw ke, Jim  Cairns and John  H alf­
p en n y /th e  rural revo lt/racin g  m agazines  
review ed b y  Jenny B row n /con fess ion s o f  a 
D ivine ■ L ight M ission, dro p o u t/n ig h t o u t  
w ith  th e Les G irls/the' Shah o f  Iran’s ugly  
rea lity /five  days in G leb e’s w o m en ’s refuge  
centre.
Back copies' of The Digger are avail­
able for 30 cents at 350 Victoria 
Street, North Melbourne, or at 15 
Avenue Road, Glebe—or by mail for 
50 cents (20 cents postage) by 
writing to:
Back numbers,
The Digger 
15 Avenue Road,
Glebe, NSW, 2037 ;
Maximum postage charge is $1.
the A.RG presents
THE RIVER JORDAN by 
michaef byrnes
NOW SHOWING -LIMITED SEASON.
tuesday - Sunday 8pm 
ph.3477133
celebrity services 6543774
S e n
pram factory
Elsie Dance
Glebe Town Hall,October 12th Unde Bob’s Band
Fund raising for n ex t issue o f  R efractory Girl 
on  W om en and the Visual A rts
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A  scene from  The R iver Jordan, a play by Michael Byrnes, now  show ing  
at the Pram F actory, Carlton.
Byrnes is 46 years old. He is an alcoholic. He is a prisoner at Wacol in 
Queensland. He earns a top  30 cents per len-.hour day for doing the prison  
books. He is in fo r  three years fo r being tied up in a parcel o f  drunks one o f  
w hom  was sticking  up the N ational H otel, Brisbane w ith  a kid's-plastic pistol. 
The gangsters were caught soon afterwards a t another ho tel unable to move.
Byrnes has w ritten an allegory o f  his ow n experience; The R iver Jordan is 
n o t the satire, bu t the fantasy o f  an outcast.
I D O P E  M O V IE  P R E M IE R E !
M A R IJU A N A  
T H E D EV ILS W EED  FR O M  H E L L
S A TU R D A Y O C TO B E R  19
R A Z Z L E  D A Z Z L E
L I A I E T
THE W ILDEST JOINT IN TOWN
7iWi
ORMOND HALL
M O U B R A Y  S T . S TH Y A R R A
ADMISSION ONLY 2.50
K ID S  F R E E
f INE FOOD AND D ELEC TABLE D R IN KS
S H O W  S T A R T S 8.30 (till lp m )
Mushroom Records are proud to release the farewell album by Australia s most progressive musical group
It THEORY BOH W A D t
Recorded live at their farewell concerts at Dallas Brooks Hall on May 15th 1974. OUT NOW
ÜB
fWMI L35276
Mackenzie Theory proved last night they have no counterpart for musical individuality 
and brilliance in this country, and probably the world. Melbourne Sun
A complex, rushing high flying rock that swoops and soars, stops and abruptly 
aboutfaces to rush on again at high speed is the,only way to describe Mackenzie 
Theory’s avant garde music. Melbourne Herald
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